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PROLOGUE. 


— — 


Written and ſpoken by SAMUEL FoorTz, Eſq. 


To. VI GHT, be it known to box, gall'ry, and pit, 
Will be open'd the beft + ſummer-warehouſe for wit; 
The new manufacture, Foote and Co. undertabers ; 
Play, pantomime, opera, farce—by the makers ! 

Me feorn, like our brethren, our fortunes to owe 

To Shakeſpere and Southern, to Otway and Rowe. 
Though our judgment may err, yet our juſtice is ſbeaun, 
For we promiſe to mangle no works but our own. 
And moreover on this you may firmly rely, 
1f we can't make you laugh, that wwe awon't make you cry. 
For Roſcius, who knew we were mirth-loving ſouls, 
Has loch d up his lightning, his daggers, and bowls. 
RNeſolv d that in buſkins no hero ſhall Rlalk, 
He has ſbut us quite out of the tragedy walk. 


No blood, no blank-verſe and in ſhort we're undone, 


Unleſs you're contented with frolic and fun. 


Tf tir*d of her round in the Ranelagh-mill, 
T here ſhould be but one female inclin d to fit ſtill; 
Tf blind to the beauties, or fick of the ſquall, 
A party. ſhould ſhun to catch cold at Vauxhall; 


+ Mr. Garricx, at this time, had let his playhouſe for the 
fummer ſeaſon, 
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Tf at Sadler's {weet Wells the made wine ould be thick, 
The cheeſe-cakes turn ſour, or Miſs Wilkinſon e; 
1f the fume of the pipes ſhould oppreſs you in June, 
Or the tumblers be lame, or the bells out of tune ; 

T hope you will call at our warehouſe in Drury: 

Wz ve a curious afſortment of goods, I aſſure you ; 
Domeſiic and foreign, and all kinds of wares ; 
Engliſh cloths, Iriſh linen, and French petenlairs ] 


1f for want of good cuſtom, or loffes.in trade, 
The poetical partners ſhould bankrufts be made : 
from dealings too large, we plunge deeply in debt, 
And wREREAS ue out in the Muſes Gazette ; 
We'll on you our aſſigns for CERTIFICATES call ; 
Though inſolvent, we're boneft, and give up our all. 
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BLaNDFoRD, 5 - Mr. Fearon. 
RoBERT, ſervant to Sir John, - | » Mr. Booth. 
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Lady RESTLESs, — - Mrs. Mattocks. 
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TATTLEs s * = Mrs. Davenett. 
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ALL IN THE WRONG. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


The Park. Enter Sir Joh ResTLEss and Ronear, 
eh from a Houſe in the Side-Scene. 


Sir Fohn. 


I John Reſtleſs! Sir John Reſtleſs ! thou haſt 
played the fool with a vengeance. What devil 
whiſpered thee to marry ſuch a woman ?—Robert, 
you have been a faithful ſervant, and I value you. 
Did your lady go out at this door here into the Nl. 
or did ſhe go out at the ſtreet- door? 

Rob. This door, ſir. 

Sir John. Robert, I will never live in a houſe 
again that has two doors to it. 

Rob. Sar ! | 

Sir John. I will give warning to my landlord in- 
ſtantly. The eyes of Argus are not ſufficient to 
watch the motions of a wife, where there is a ſtreet- 
door, and a back-door, to favour her eſcapes. 

Rob. Upon my word, ſir, I wiſh—you will par- 
don my boldneſs, fir, — I wiſh you would ſhake off 
this uneaſineſs that preys upon your ſpirits, It 
grieves me to the heart, —it does, indeed, fir, to ſee 
you in this way: baniſh your ſuſpicions: you have 
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conceived ſome ſtrange Lats, 1 am afraid, to 
my lady, fir. 

Sir Fohn. No, Robert; no. averfion : in ſpit of 
me I dote upon her ſtill. 

Rob. Then why will you not think venerouſly, 
fir, of the perſon you love ? My Ow I dare be 
ſworn— | 

Sir Fohn. Is falſe to me. That ales 1 
whole life. I love her, and ſhe repays me with in- 
gratitude, with perfidy, with falſehood, with 

Rob. IT dare be ſworn, fir, the i is a woman of 
honour. 

Sir John. Robert, I have conſidered you as ,2 
friend in my houſe : don't you e me too : don't 
attempt to Juſtify her. 

Rob. Dear far, if you will but give me leave: you 
have been an indulgent maſter to me, and I am only 
concerned for your welfare. You married my lady 
for love, and I have heard you fo warm in her praile : 
why will you go back from thoſe ſentiments ? | 

Sir John. Les, I married her for love Oh! love! 
love! what miſchief doſt thou not occaſion in this 
world? Yes, Robert, I married her for love. When 
firſt I ſaw her, I was not ſo much ſtruck with her 
beauty, as with that air of an ingenuous mind that 
appeared in her countenance; her features did not 
ſo much charm me with their ſymmetry, as that ex- 
preſſion of ſweetneſs, that ſmile that indicated a ffa- 

bility, modeſty, and compliance. But, honeſt Ro- 
bert, I was deceived: I was not a month married, 
when I ſaw her practiſing thoſe very ſmiles at her 
glaſs: I ſaw through the artifice; plainly ſaw there 
was nothing natural in her manner, but all ſorced, 
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all ftudied, put on with her head-dreſs: I was 
alarmed; I refolved to watch her from that mo- 
ment, and I have ſeen ſuch things! 

Rob. Upon my word, fir, I believe you wrong 
her, and wrong yourſelf: you build on groundleſs 
ſurmiſes ; you make yourſelf unhappy, and my lady 
too; and by being conſtantly uneaſy, and never 
ſhewing her the leaſt love, you'll forgive me, fir,— 
you fill her mind with ſtrange IN: and ſo 
the miſchief is done. : 

Sir Fohn. Suſpicions, Robert? 

Rob. Yes, fir, ftrange ſuſpicions !—My lady finds 
herſelf treated with no degree of tenderneſs; the in- 
fers that your inclinations are fixed elſewhere, and 
ſo ſhe is become—you will pardon my blunt honeſty 
—ſhe is become downright jealous,—as jealous as 
yourſelf, fir. 

Sir Fohn. Oh! Robert, you are little read in the 


arts of women; you little know the intricacies of 


their conduct ; the mazes through which they walk, 
ſhifting, turning, winding, running into devious 
paths, but tending all through a labyrinth to the 
temple of Venus. You cannot ſee, that all her pre- 
tences to ſuſpect me of infidelity are merely a coun- 


ter-plot to cover her own looſe deſigns: it is but a 


gauze covering, though; it is ſeen through, and 
only ſerves to thew her guilt the more. 

Rob. Upon my word, Sir John, I cannot ſee 

Sir John. No, Robert; I know you cann't. Her 
ſuſpicions of me all make againſt her; they are fe- 
male ftratagems, and yet it is but too true that ſhe 
ſtill is near my heart. Oh! Robert, Robert, when 
I have watched her at a play, or elſewhere; when I 
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have counted her oglings, and her whiſperings, her 
ſtolen glances, and her artful leer, with thecunning 
of her ſex, ſhe has pretended to be as watchful of 
me: diſſembling, falſe, deceitful woman! 

Rob. And yet, I dare aſſure you 

Sir John. No more; I am not to be deceived; I 
know her thoroughly, and now,—now—has not 
ſhe eſcaped out of my houſe, even now? 

Rob. But with no bad deſign. 

Sir John. J am the beſt judge of that: which 
way did ſhe go? 

. Rob. Acroſs the Park, fir; that way towards the 
Horſe Guards. 

Sir John. Towards the Horſe Guards! there, 
—there,—there, the thing is evident : you may go 
in, Robert. 

Rob. Indeed, fir, I 

Sir John. Go in, I ſay ; go in. 

Rob. There is no perſuading him to his own 
good. [ Exit. 
Sir Fohn. | Alone. ] Gone 3 the Horſe Guards! 
my head aches; my forehead burns; J am cutting 
my horns. Gone towards the Horſe Guards —I'Il 
purſue her thither ; if I find her, the time, the place, 
all will inform againft her. Sir John! Sir John; 
you were a madman to marry ſuch a woman. [ Exit. 


Enter BeverLEy and BxzLLMONT, at oppoſite Sides. 


Bev. Ha! my dear Bellmont? a fellow ſufferer 
In love is a companion well met. 

Bel. Beverley, I rejoice to ſee you. | 

Bev. Well! I ſuppoſe the ſame cauſe has brought 
us both into the Fark: both come to ſigh our amo- 
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rous vows in the friendly gloom of yonder walk. 
Belinda keeps a perpetual war of love and grief, 
and hope and fear in my heart: and let me lee— 
FLays his hand on Bellmont's brea/t.] how fares all 
here? I fancy my fiſter is a little buſy with you. 

Bel. Buſy ! ſhe makes a perfect riot there. Not 
one wink the whole night. Oh! Clariſſa, her form 
ſo animated! her eyes fo—— - 

Bev. Pr'ythee! truce: I have not leiſure to at- 

tend to her praiſe : a ſiſter's praiſe too! the greateſt 
merit I ever could ſee in Clariſſa is, that the loves 
you freely and ſincerely. 
Bel. And to be even with you, fir, your Belinda! 
upon my ſoul, notwithſta nding all your laviſh praiſes, 
her higheſt perfection, in my mind, is her ſenfibi- 
bty to the merit of my friend. 

Bev. Oh! Bellmont! ſuch a girl! 


Scarce can I to Heav'n excuſe 
The devotion which I uſe 
Vato that adored dame 


But tell me honeſtly now, do you think 1 ever 
betrayed the leaſt regard for me? 

Bel. How can you, who have ſuch convincing 
proofs, how can you aſk ſuch a queſtion? That un- 
eaſineſs of your's, that inquietude of mind—— _ 

Bev. Pr'ythee don't fix that character upon me. 

Bel. It is your character, my dear Beverley: in- 
ſtead of enjoying the object before you, you are 
ever looking back to ſomething paſt, or conjectur- 
ing about ſomething to come, and are your own 
ſeif-tormentor, 
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Bev. No, no, no; don't be ſo ſevere; I hate the 
very notion of ſuch a temper : the thing is, when a 
man loves tenderly as I do, ſolicitude and anxiety 
are natural; and when Belinda s father oppoſes my 
warmeſt wiſhes 

Bel. Why yes, the good Mr. Blandford i is willing 
to give her in marriage to me. . 

Bev. The ſenſeleſs old dotard ! | 

Bel. Thank you for the compliment! and my fa- 
ther, the wiſe Sir William Bellmont 
Bev. Is a tyrannical, poſitive, headſtrong 

Bel. There again 1 thank you. But in ſhort the 
old couple, Belinda's father and mine, have both 
agreed upon the match. They inſiſt upon compli- 
ance from their children; ſo that, according to their 
wiſe heads, I am to be married off-hand to Belinda, 
and you and your ſiſter, poor Clarifla, are to be 
Teft to ſhift for yourſelves. | 

Bev. Racks and torments! 

Bel. Racks and torments !—Seas of milk and ſhips 
of amber, man! We are ſailing to our wiſhed for 
harbour, in ſpite of their machinations. I have 
ſettled the whole affair with Clariſſa. 

Bev. Have you? 

Biel. I have, and to-morrow morning makes me 
volfellor of her charms. 

Bev. My dear boy, give us your hand: and then, 
thou dear rogue, and then Belinda's mine ! Toll 
toll-loll. 

Bel. Well, may you bein raptures, ſir; for here, 
here, here they both come. 
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Enter BELINDA, and CLARISs4A. 


Bev. Grace was in all her ſteps; heav'n in her 
eye; in every geſture dignity and love. | 

Belin. A poetical reception truly But cann't 
your paſſion inſpire you to a compoſition of your 
own, Mr. Beverley ? 
Bev. It inſpires me with ſentiments, madam, 
which TI cann't fine words to expreſs. Suckling, 
Waller, Landidown, and all our dealers in love- 
verſes, give but a faint i —_— of a heart touched 
like mine. ; 

Belin. Poor gentleman ! what a terrible taking 
you are in! But if the ſonneteers cannot give an 
image of you, fir, have you had recourſe to a paint» 
er, as you. promiſed me ? | 

Bev. I have, Belinda, and ain is the 
humble portrait of your adorer. 


Belin. [Takes the piure.] Well! there is a like- 


neſs; but after all, there is a better painter ban 
this eduthenins; whoever he be. | | 
Bev. A better now ſhe is diſcontented. 
[Afe de.] Where, WT TY can a better be found ing 
money can purchale him 
' Belin. Oh! fir, when ke draws for money ks 
never ſucceeds. But when pure inclination prompts 
| _ then his colouring is warm indeed.” He gives 
a portrait that endears the original. 
Bev. Such an artift is worth the Indies! . 
Belin. You need not go ſo far to ſeek him: he 


has done your buſineſs already. The limner I mean 


is a certain little blind god, called Love, and he 


has ſtamped ſuch an impreſſion of you here - 
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Bev. Madam, your moſt obedient; and I can tell 
you, that the very ſame gentleman has been at work 
for you too. 

Bel. [Who had been talking apart with Clariſſa.] 
Oh! he has had a world of buſineſs upon his hands, 
for we two have been agreeing what havock he has 
made with us. 

' Cla. Yes, but we are but in a kind of fool's pa- 
radiſe here: all our ſchemes are but mere caſtle. 
building, which your father, Mr. Bellmont, and 
my dear Belinda,—yours too are moſt obſtinately 
determined to deſtroy. 

Bel. Why, as you ſay, 3 are determined that 
I ſhall have the honour of Belinda's hand in the 
country- dance of matrimony. | 

Belin. Without conſidering that I may like ano» 
ther partner better. 

Bev. And without conſidering that I, forlorn as 
I am, and my ſiſter, there—who is as well inclined 
to a matrimonial game of romps as any girl in 
Chriſtendom, muſt both of us fit down, and bind 
our brows with willow, in ſpite of our ſtrongeſt in- 
clinations to mingle 1 in the group. 

Bel. But we have planned our own happineſs, 
and with a little reſolution we ſhall be ſucceſsful in 
the end, I warrant you. Clariſſa, let us take a turn 
this way, and leave that love · ſick pair to themſelves: 
they are only fit company for each other, and we 
may find wherewithal to entertain ourſelves. 

Cla. Let us try: turn this way. 

Belin. Are you going to. leave us, Clarifla? 

Cla. Only juſt ſauntering into this fide-walk ; 
we ſha'n't loſe one another. | 
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Belin. Vou are ſuch a tender couple! you are 
not tired I ſee of ſaying pretty ſoft things to each 
other. Well, well! take your own way. | 

Cla. Andif I * right, you are glad to be left 
together. 

Belin. Who, I? 

Cla. Ves, you; the coy Belinda! 

Belin. Not I truly; let us walk together. 

Cla. No, no, by no means: you ſhall be indulg- 
ed. Adieu!—we ſhall be within call. | 

[Exit Bel. and Cla. 

Bev. My ſiſter is generouſly in love with Bell- 
mont: 1 — Belinda would act as openly towards 
me. LAſide. 

Belin. Well, fir \—Thoughtful I'll call Mr. 
Bellmont back, if that is the caſe. | | 

Bev. She will call him back. ¶Aſide. 

Belin. Am I to entertain you, or you me? 

Bev. Madam | 

Belin. Madam !—ha, ha! why, you look as if 
you were frightened: are you afraid of being left 
alone with me ? 

Bev. Oh! Belinda, you know that is the i 
neſs of my life; but 

* Belin. But what, fir ? 

Bev. Have I done any thing to offend you! 

Belin. To offend me? 

Bev. I ſhould have been of the party laſt night; 
I own I ſhould; it was a ſufficient inducement to 
me that you was to be there; it was my fault, and 
you, I ſee, are piqued at it. 

Belin. I piqued! 


B 
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Bev. I ſee you are; and the company perceived 
it laſt night. I have heard it all: in mere reſent- 
ment you directed all your diſcourſe to Mr. Bell- 
mont. 

Belin. If I did, it was merely accidental. 

Bev. No, it was deliberately done: forgive my 
raſh folly in refuſing the invitation; I meant no 
manner of harm. 

_ Belin. Who imagines you did, fir ? 

Bev. I beg your pardon, Belinda: you mike of- 
fence too lightly. | 

Belin. Ha, ha! what have you taken into. your 
head now? This uneaſineſs 1s of your own making : 
T have taken nothing ill, fir. 

Bev. You could not but take it ill; but by all 
that's amiable about you, I meant not to incur 
your diſpleaſure ; forgive that abrupt anſwer I ſent : 
I ſhould have made a handſomer apology. 

Belin. Apology !—you was engaged, was not you? 

Bev. I faidſo; Iown it, and beg your pardon— 

Belin. Beg my WOW tor what? Ha, ha! 

Bev. J only meant 

Belin. Ha, ha! can you - I ſee any thing in 
your meſſage to be offended at, fir? 

ew. I was wrong: I beg your pardon. Where 
you were concerned, I own I ſhould have expreſſed 
myſelf with more delicacy, than thoſe haſty words, 
I am engaged, and cann't wait upon you to-night. 
I ſhould have told you that my heart was with you, 
though neceſſity dragged me another way: this omiſ- 
ſion you reſented. 1 could learn, ſince, what ſpi- 
Tits you were in the whole evening, though I en- 
joyed nothing in your abſence. I could hear the 
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ſallies of your wit, the ſprightlineſs of your conver- 
ſation, and on whom your eyes were fixed the whole 
night. 

Belin. They were fixed upon Mr. Bellmont, you 
think! 

Bev. Ay! and fixed with delight upon him, ne- 
gociating the buſineſs of love before the whole com- 
pany. 

Belin. Upon my word, fir, whoever is your au- 
thor, you are mifinformed. You alarm me with 
theſe fancies, and you know I have often told you 
that you are of too refining a temper : you create 
for yourſelf i imaginary miſunderſtandings, and then 
are ever entering into explanations. But this watch- 
ing for intelligence, from the ſpies and miſrepre- 
ſenters of converſation, betrays ftrong ſymptoms of 


jealouſy. I would not be married to a Jealous n man 


for the world. 


Bev. Now ſhe's ſeeking occafion to break off. 


[Afide.] Jealouſy, ma'am, can never get admiſſion 
into my breaſt. I am of too generous a temper: a 
certain delicacy I own I have; I value the opinion 
of my friends, and when there are circumſtances of 
a doubtful aſpect, I am glad to ſet things in their 
true light. And if I do ſo with others, ſurely with 
you, on whom my happineſs depends, to deſire a 
favourable interpretation of my words and actions 
cannot be improper. 

Belin. But theſe little humours may grow up, and 
gather into the fixed diſeaſe of Jealouſy at laft. 
{Lady Reſtleſs crofſes the lage, and rings a bell at the 
door. ] And there now,—there goes a lady who i is a 
victim to her own fretful imagination. 
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Bev. Who 1s the lady, pray ? 
Belin. My lady Reſtleſs. Walk this way, and I 
will give you her whole character. I am not ac- 
quainted with her ladyſhip, but I have heard much 
of her. This way. [Exit Belinda and Beverley, 

Lady Reſt. | Ringing at the door. ] What do theſe 
. ſervants mean? There is ſomething going forward 
here. I will be let in, or I will know the reaſon 
why. [Rings again.] But in the mean time, Sir 
John can let any body he pleaſes out at the ftreet- 
door: Tl run up the ſteps here, and obſerve. [ Exit. 


TarrI x opens the door, MARMALET follows her. 


Tat. Who rung this bell?—T don't ſee any body; 

and yet I am ſure the bell rung. Well, Mrs. Mar- 
malet, you will be going, I ſee. 
Mar. Yes, Mrs. Tattle; IJ am obliged to leave 
you. I'Il ftep acroſs the Park, and I ſhall ſoon 
reach Groſvenor-Square. When ſhall I ſee you at 
our houſe ? 

Tat. Heaven knows when I ſhall be able to get 
out : my lady leads us all ſuch lives! I wiſh I had 
ſuch another place as you have of it. 

Mar. I have nothing to complain of. 

Tat. No, that you have not: when ſhall J get 
ſuch a gown as that you have on by my lady? She. 
will never fling off ſuch a thing, and give it to a 
poor ſervant. Worry, worry, worry herſelf, and 
every body elſe too. 


Re-enter Lady REsTTEsS. 


Lady Ref. No; there is nobody ftirring that way. 
What do I ſee? A huſſey coming out of my houſe! 


AcT I. ALL IN THE WRONG. ol 


Mar. Well, 1 muſt be gone, Mrs. Tattle: fare 
you well. 

Lady Reſt. She is ; dizen'd out too why did not 
you open the door, Tattle, when I rung? 

Tat. I came as ſoon as poſſible, madam. 

Lady Reft. Who have you with you here? What 
is your buſineſs, miſtreſs? [To Marmalet. 

Mar. My bufineſs, madam? 

Lady Ref. In confuſion too! The caſe is RY 
You come here after Sir John, I ſuppoſe. | 

Mar. I come after Sir John, madam? 

Lady Reft. Guilt in her face! Yes, after Sir John: 
and, Tattle, you were in the plot againſt me; you 
were favouring her eſcape, were you ? 

Tat. I favour her eſcape, madam ? What occa- 
ſion for that? This is Mrs. Marmalet, madam ; an 
_ acquaintance of mine, madam; as good a kind of 
body as any at all. | 

Lady Reft. Oh! very fine, miſtreſs! you bring 
your creatures after the vile man, do you? 

Mar. I aſſure you, madam, I am a very honeſt 
girl. 

Lady Reſt. Oh! I dare ſay ſo. Where did you 
get that gown ? 

Mar. La, ma' am! I came by it honeſtly; my 
Lady Conqueſt gave it to me. I live with my Lady 
Conqueſt, madam. 

Lady Reſt. What a complexion ſhe has! How 
long have you lived in London ? ; 

Mar. Three years, madam. 

Lady Reft. In London three years with that com- 
plexion! it cann't be: : perhaps ſhe 1s painted: all 
theſe creatures paint. -You are all ſo many painted 
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dolls. [Rubs her face with a white handkerchief.) 
No, it does not come off. So, Mrs. Tattle, you 
bring your freſh country girls here to my houſe, 
do you? | 

Tat. Upon my credit, ma'am— 

Lady Ręſt. Don't tell me: I ſee through this af- 
fair. Go you about your buſineſs, miſtreſs, and 
let me never ſee you about my doors again: go, go 
your ways. 

Mar. Lord, ma'am, I ſhan't trouble your houſe. 
Mrs. Tattle, a good day. Here's a deal to do, in- 
deed! I have as good a houſe as hers to go to, what- 
ever ſhe may think of herſelf, [ Exit, 

Lady Reſt. There, there, there; ſee there; ſhe 
goes off in a huff! the way with them all. Ay! I 
ſee how it is, Tattle: you falſe, ungrateful—that 
gown was never given her by a woman, {he had that 


from Sir Jokn. Where is Sir John? 


Tat. Sir John an't at home, ma'am. 

Lady Reft. Where is he? Where is he gone re 
When did he go out? 

Tat. I really don't know, ma'am. 

Lady Reſt. Tattle, I know you fib now. But 
I'll fift this to the bottom. U1'il write to my Lady 
Conqueſt to know the truth about that girl that was 
here but now. 

Tat. You will find I told you truth, madam. 

Lady Refl, Very well, Mrs. Pert. I'll go and 
write this moment. Send Robert, to give me an 
account of his maſter, Sir John, Sir John, you 


will diſtract me. [ Exccunt. 
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Re-enter BELINDA and BEvVERLEY. 


Belin. Ay! but that quickneſs, that extreme 
ſenſibility is what I am afraid of. I poſitively 
would not have a jealous huſband for the world. 

Bev. By heaven no earthly circumſtance ſhall 
ever make me think injuriouſly of you. Jealouly ! 
ha, ha !—it is the moſt ridiculous paſſion 
ha, ha! 

Belin. You may tae fir; but I know your 
over-refining temper too well, nd I abſolutely will 
have it in our marriage articles, that I muſt not be 
plagued with your ſuſpicions. 

Bev. I ſubſcribe, ma'am. | 

Belin. I will have no enquiries where I am going 
to viſit: no following me from place to place: and 
if we ſhould chance to meet, and you ſhould per- 
ceive a man of wit, or a pretty fellow, ſpeaking to 


me, I will not have you fidgetting about on your 


chair, SPODE your brow, and looking at your 
watch— My dear, is it not time to go home? 

my love, the coach is waiting ;'—and then, if you 
are prevailed upon to ſtay, I will not have you con- 
verſe with a Yes, fir, and a No, fir,* for the 
reſt of the evening, and then wrangle with me in 
the carriage all the way home, and not be com- 


monly civil to me for the reſt of the night. I poſi- 


tively will have none of this. 
Bev. Agreed, ma'am, agreed 
Belin. And you ſhan't tell me you are going out 

of town, and then fteal privately to the play, or to 


Ranelagh, merely to be a ſpy upon me. I poſitively 


will admit no curioſity about my letters. If you 


— 
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were to open a letter of mine, I ſhould never for- 
give you. I do verily believe, if you were to open 
my letters I ſhould hate you. 

Bev. I ſubſcribe to every thing you can aſk. You 
ſhall have what female friends you pleaſe; loſe your 
money to whom you pleaſe; dance with what beau 
you pleaſe; ride out with whom you pleaſe; go to 
what china-ſhop you pleaſe; and, in ſhort, do what 
you pleaſe, without my attempting to bribe your 
footman or your maid for ſecret intelligence. 

Belin. Oh, lud! Oh, lud! that is in the very ſtrain 
of jealouſy. Deliver me! there is my father yon- 
der, and Sir William Bellmont with him. Fly this 
inſtant, fly, Mr. Beverley, down that walk; any 
where. | 

Bev. You vroadih then 

Belin. Don't talk to me now: what would you be 
at? I am yours, and only yours, unalterably ſo. 
Fly, begone, leave me this moment. 

Bev. I obey : I am gone. [ Exit. 

Belin. Now they are putting their wiſe heads to- 
gether to thwart all my ſchemes of happineſs : but 
love, imperious love, will have it otherwiſe. 


Enter Mr. BIAN DTORD aud Sir WILEIAM BELL- 
MONT. 


Bland. Sir William, ſince we have agreed upon 
every thing 
Sir Will. Why yes, Mr. Blandford, I think every 


thing 1s ſettled. 
Bland. Why then we have only to acquaint the 
young people with our intentions, and ſo conclude 


the affair without delay. 
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Sir Will. That 1s all, fir. 
Bland. As to my girl, I don't mind her nonſenſe 


about Beverley: ſhe muſt do as I will have her. 

Sir Will. And my ſon too, he muſt follow my 
directions. As to his telling me of his love for 
Clariſſa, it is all a joke with me. Children muft 


| do as their parents will have them. 


Bland. Ay, ſo they muſt; and ſo they ſhall 
Hey ! Here is my daughter. So, Belinda ! Well, 
my girl, Sir William and I have agreed, and you 
are to prepare for marriage, that's all. | 
Belin. With Mr. Beverley, fir ? 
_ Bland. Mr. Beverley : 
Belin. You know you encouraged him yourſelf, fir. 
Bland. Well, well! I-have changed my mind on 
that head : my friend, Sir William, here offers you 
his ſon. Do as I adviſe you: have a care, Belinda, 
how you diſobey my commands. | 


Belin. But, fir 
Bland. But, en, I muſt and will be obeyed. 


You don't like him, you ſay: but I like him, and 
that's ſufficient for you. | 

Sir Will. And fo it is, Mr. Blandford. If my 
ſon pretended to have a will of his own, I ſhould 
let him know to the contrary. 

Belin. And can you, Sir William, againſt our 
inclination force us both? 

Bland. Hold your tongue, Belinda; don't pro- 
voke me. What makes you from home? Go your 
ways back directly, and ſettle your mind. I tell 
you once for all I will have my own way. Come, 
Sir William, we will ſtep to the lawyer's chambers. 
Go home, Belinda, and be obſervant of my com- 
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mands. Come, Sir William. What did you ſay? 
{To Belinda.] You mutiny, do you? Don't provoke 
me. - You know, Belinda, I am an odd fort of man 
when provoked. Look ye here: mind what I ſay; 
I won't reaſon with you about the matter; my pows- 
er is abſolute, and if you offer to rebel, you ſhall 
have no huſband at all with my conſent. I'll cut 
you off with a ſhilling; I'll ſee you ftarve ; beg an 
alms; hve miſerable; die wretched ; in fort: ſuf- 
fer any calamity without the leaſt compaſſion from 
me. If I find you an undutiful girl, I caſt you off 
for ever. So there's one word for all. 
 [Exit: Sir William follows him. 
Belin. What will become of me ?—— his inhuma- 
nity overcomes me quite I can never conſent: the 
very fight of this picture is enough to forbid it. 
Oh! Beverley, you are maſter of my heart. I'II 
go this inftant—and—heavens! I can ſcarce move. 
I am ready to faint. 


Enter Sir JOHN. 

Sir John. No tidings of her far or near. 

Belin. How I tremble I ſhall fall—no help? ? 

Sir John. What do I ſee !—a young lady in dif- 
treſs? | 

Belin. Oh! [ Faints in his arms, and drops the pifture. 

Sir Fohn. She is fallen into a fit. Would my 
ſervants were in the way. 


Lady ResTLEss. At her abindoav. 


Lady Reft. Where can this barbarous man be 
gone to ?—tHow - under my very window! 
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Sir Fohn. How cold ſhe is!—quite cold 

[Lays his hand to her cheek. 

Lady Ref. How familiar he is with her! 

Sir John. And yet ſhe looks beautiful ſtill. 

Lady Reſt. Does ſhe ſo? | 

Sir Fobn. Her eyes open—how lovely they look! 

Lady Reſt. Traitor! 

Sir Fohn. Her cheek begins to colour. Well, 
young lady, how fare you now, my dear? 

Lady Reft. My dear too! 

Belin. Heavens! where am I? 

Sir Fohn. Repoſe yourſelf a while, or will you mY 
into my houſe? 

Lady Reſt. No, truly, ſha'n't the. Vile man 
but I will ſpoil your ſport. I will come down to 
you directly, and flaſh confuſion in your face. 

[Exit from above, 

Sir John. Where do you live, madam ? 

Belin. In Query! s-ſquare, fir, by the fide of the 
Park. 

Sir Fobn. I will wait upon you: truſt yourſelf 
with me. You look much better now. Lean on 


my arm. There, there, I will conduct you. 
[Exeunt, 


Euter Lady RESTLESS, 


Lady Reſt. Now I'll make one among ye. How! 
fled! gone! which way? Is not that he, yonder ? 
No—he went into my houſe, I dare ſay, as I came 
down ſtairs. Tattle, Tattle, Robert. Will no- 
body anſwer ? | 
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Enter TaTTLE. 


Lady Reſt. Where is Sir John? 

Tat. La! ma'am, how ſhould I know? 

Lady Reſt. Did not he go in this moment ? 

Tat. No, ma'am. 

Lady Reft. To be ſure you'll ſay ſo. I'll follow 
him through the world, or I'll find him out. So, 
o, what is here ?—This is her picture, I ſuppoſe. 
I will make ſure of this at leaſt : this will diſcover 
her to me, tho' ſhe has eſcaped now. Cruel, falſe, 
deceitful man ! [ Exit. 

Tat. Poor lady! I valine her head is turned, for 
my part. Well! Iam determined I'll look out for 
another place, that's a ſure thing I will. [Exit 


ACT 11. SCENE I. 


Sir Jonn's Houſe. Enter Sir Johx and RoßERT. 


Sir Fohn. 


1 where is your lady? 

Rob. In her own room, fir. 

Sir John. Any body with her? 

Nob. I cann't ſay, ſir: my lady is not well. 

Sir John. Not well! fatigued with rioting about 
this town, I ſuppoſe. How long has ſhe been at 
home ? 

Rob. About an hour, fir. 

Sir Jobn. About an hour!—very well, Robert, 


you may retire. [Exit Robert.] Now will I queſ- 


tion her cloſely. So—ſfo—ſo—ſhe comes, leaning 
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on her maid: finely difſembled! finely difſembled ! 
But this pretended illneſs ſhall not ſhelter her from 
my ſtrict enquiry. Soft a moment! If I could over- 
hear what paſſes between 'em, it might lead to the 
truth. I'll work by ſtratagem. The hypocrite ! 
how ſhe acts her part! 7 [LExit. 


Enter Lady ResTLEsS 4 TATTLE. 


Tat. How are you now, madam ? | 
Lady Reſt. Somewhat better, Tattle. Reach that 
chair. Tattle, tell me honeftly, does that girl live 

with Lady Conqueſt? 

Tat. She does, madam, upon my veracity. 

f Lady Reſt. Very well! you will be obſtinate, I 
ſee, but I ſhall know the truth preſently. I ſhall 
have an anſwer from her ladyſhip, and then all will 
come out. 

Tat. You will hear nothing, ma am, but what I 
have told you already, 

Lady Reft. Tattle, Tattle, I took you up in the 
country in hopes gratitude would make you my 
friend. But you are as bad as the reſt of them. 
Conceal all you know: it is of very little conſe- 
quence. I now ſee through the whole affair. Though 
it is the picture of a man, yet I am not to be deceived: 
J underſtand it all. This is fome former gallant. 
The creature gave chis to Sir John as a proof that 
ſhe had no affection for any one but himſelf. — 
What art he muſt have had to induce her to this. 
I have found him out at laſt. 


| "Sir JOHN, peeping in. 
Sir Fohn. What does ſhe ſay ? 
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Lady Reft. J have ſeen enough to convince me 

what kind of man he is. The fate of us poor wo- 

men 1s hard: we all wiſh for huſbands, and they 

are the torment of our lives. 

Tat. There is too much truth in what you ſay, 

ma'am. 

Sir John. You join her, do you, Mrs. fonts ? 

Lady Reſt. What a pity it is, Tattle, that poor 
women ſhould be under ſeverer reſtraints than the 
men are! 

Sir Fohn. You repine for want of freedom, do 
you? 

Lady Reft. Cruel laws of wedlock. The tyrant- 
huſband may triumph in his infidehty. He may 
ſecurely trample upon all laws of decency and or- 
der: it redounds to his credit; gives him a faſhion- 
able air of vice, while a poor woman is obliged to 
ſubmit to his cruelty. She remains tied to him for 
life, even though ſhe has reaſon to entertain a mor- 
tal hatred for him. 

Sir Fohn. Oh! very well argued, madam ! 

Lady Re. What a pity it is, Tattle, that we 
cannot nee our huſbands, as we do our ear- 
ws or gur gloves! g 

Sir Fohn, T here is a woman of ſpirit! 

Lady Reſt. Tattle! will you own the truth to me 
about that girl? 

Tat. J really have told you the truth, madam. 

Lady Refi. You won't diſcover, I ſee; very well! 
you may go down ſtairs, | 

Tat. J aſſure your ladyſip 

Lady Reſt. Go down ftairs. i 

Tat. Yes, ma'am, Ext, 
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Lady Reft. * I had never ſeen my huſband's 


face! 
Sir Fohn. I am even with you: I have as good 
wiſhes for you, I aſſure you. 
Lady Refl. This picture here—Oh the baſe man! 
Sir John. The picture of her gallant, I ſuppoſe. 
Lady Reſt. This is really a handſome picture: 
what a charming countenance! it 1s perfumed, I 
fancy : the ſcent 1s agreeable. a 
Sir ohn. The jade, how eagerly ſhe kiſſes it! 
Lady Reſt. Why had I not ſuch a dear, dear man, 
inſtead of the brute, the monſter 
Sir Zohn. Monſter !-—She does not mince the mat- 
r: plain downright Engliſh ! I muſt contain my 
= and ſteal upon her meditations—S0—fy——ſo— 
| [Enters on tiptoe. 
Lady Refi. There is no ſalſehod:; in this look. 
Sir Fohn. [ Looking over her ſboulder.] Oh! what 
a handſome dog ſhe has choſen for herſelf? 


Lady Reſt. With you, I could be for ever r 


Sir John. You could, could you? 
[Snatches the picture. 

Lady Refl. [Screams out.] Mercy on me !—Oh ! 
is it you, fir? 

Sir John. Now, madam, now, falſe one, TRE! 
caught you? 

Lady Reft. You are come 13 at laſt, I find, fir. 

Sir John. My Lady Reſtleſs, my Lady TY 
what can you ſay for yourſelf now? 

Lady Reft. What can I ſay for myſelf, e N 

Sir Fohhn. Ay, madam! this picture: 

Lady Reſt. Yes, fir, that picture! 

Sir Jobn. Will be e 
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Lady Refi. Of your ſhame, Sir John. 

Sir Fohn. Of my ſhame! tis very true what ſhe 
ſays: yes, madam, it will be an evidence of my 
ſhame ! I feel that but too ſenſibly. But on your 
part 

Lady Reft. You own it then, do you ? 

Sir John. Own it! Imuſtownit, madam; though 
confuſion cover me, I muſt own it: it is what you 
have deſerved at my hands, 

Lady Reſt. I deſerve it, Sir John! find excuſes 
if you will. Cruel, cruel man! to make me 
this return at laſt. I cannot bear it. Oh! oh! 
[ Cries.] Such black injuſtice! 

Sir John. You may weep; but your tears are 
loſt: they fall without effect. I now renounce you 
for ever. This picture will juſtify me to the wide 
world; it will ſhew what.a baſe woman you have 
been. | 

Lady Reft. What does the man mean? 

Sir John. The picture of your gallant, madam ! 
the darling of your amorous hours, who gratifies 
yaur luxurious appetites abroad, and 

Lady Reft. Scurrilous wretchi Oh! fir, you are 
at your old ſtratagem, I find; recrimination, you 
think, will ſerve your turn. | 

Sir John. Tt is a pity, you know, madam, that 
a woman ſhould be tied to a man for life, even 
though ſhe has a mortal hatred for him. 

Lady Reſt. Artful hypocrite ! ! 

Sir Jobn. That ſhe cann't change her huſband as 
ſhe does her ear-rings or her gloves. 

Lady Reft. Sir John, this 1s your old device : this 


won't avail you. 
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Sir Fohn.* Had the original of this fallen to your 
lot, you could kiſs the picture for ever. You can 


gloat upon it, madam, glue your very lips to it. 
Lady Reft. Shallow artifice! 


Sir Fohn. With him you could be for ever happy. 


| Lady Refi. This is all in vain, Sir John. 
Sir John. Had ſuch a dear, dear man fallen to 
your lot, inſtead of the brute, the monſter—Am I 


a monſter? I am, and you have made meſo. The 


world ſhall know your infamy. 

Lady Reft. Oh! brave it out, fir, brave it out to 
the laſt: harmleſs, innocent man]! you have nothing 
to bluſh for, nothing to be aſhamed of: you have 
no intrigues, no private amours abroad. I have 
not ſeen any thing, not I. 

Sir Fohn. Madam, I have ſeen, and I now fon 
your paramour. 

Lady Reſt. That air of confidence 8 be of great 
uſe to you, ſir. Vou have no convenient to meet 
you under my very window, to foil ſoftly 1n your 
arms! | 
Sir John, Hey! how! 

Lady Reft. Her arm thrown ne round your 
neck! Your hand tenderly applied to her cheek. 

Sir Fohn. Sdeath! that's unlucky—ſhe will turn 
it againſt me. [ Aſide. 

Lady Reſt. You are in confuſion, are you, fir? 
But why ſhould you? You meant no harm— You 
are ſafe with me, my dear—will you ftep into my 
houſe, my love ?*—Yes, fir, you would fain bring 
her into my very houſe. 

Sir Jobn. My Lady Reſtleſs, this evaſion is mean 
and paltry. You beheld a young lady in diſtreſs. 
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Lady Reſt. J know it, and you, tender-hearted 
man, could careſs her out of mere eompaſſion : you 
could gaze wantonly out of charity ; from pure be- 
nevolence of diſpoſition you could convey her to 
ſomeconvenient dwelling. Oh! Sir John, Sir John. 
Sir Fobn. Madam, this well-afted paſſion 
Lady Ret. Don't imagine ſhe has eſcaped me, fir. 
Sir John. You may talk and rave, ma'am ; but, 
depend upon it, I ſhall ſpare no pains to do myſelf 
juſtice on this occaſion. Nor will I reſt tll—— 
Lady Reft. Oh! fie upon you, Sir John: theſe 
artifices- f | 
Sir John. Nor will I reft, madam, until IJ have 
found, my means of this inſtrument here in my 
hand, who your darling is. I will go about it 
firaight. Ungrateful, treacherous woman! [Zx. 
Lady Refi. Yes, go, under that pretext, in pur- 
ſuit of your licentious pleaſures. This ever has been 
his ſcheme to cloak his wicked practices: abandoned 
man! to face me down too, after what my eyes ſo 
plainly beheld! I wiſh I could wring that ſecret out 
of Tattle. I'll ftep to my own room directly, and 
try by menaces, by wheedling, by fair means, by 
foul means, by every means, to wreſt it from her. 


[Extt. 


32 


SCENE II. 


— 


The Park. Enter Sir Jokx and Rob IRT. 


Sir Fobn, Come hither, Robert. Look at this 
picture. ; 


Rob. Yes, fir. 
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Sir John. Let me watch his countenance. Well! 
well! doſt thou know it, Robert? | 
| Rob. Tis a mighty handſome picture, fir. 
Sir John. A handſome picture! [ Afide. 
Rob. The fineſt lady in the land need not deſire a 
handſomer man, fir. | 
Sir John. How well he knows the purpoſes of it! 
— Well! well! honeſt Robert, tell me: well 
who is it? — tell me. 
Rob. Sir! | 
Sir John. You know whoſe picture it is: I know 


you do. Well! well! who—who—who is it? 


tell. 
Sir John. Not know! I am convinced you do. 
So own the truth: don't be a villain ; don't. 
Rob. As J am an honeſt man, fir 


Sir ohn. Be an honeſt man then, and tell me. 


Did you never ſee ſuch a ſmooth-faced, ſiery- eyed, 
warm-complexioned, taper young fellow here about 
my houſe? 

Rob. Never, fir. 

Sir John. Not with my wife l—to drink choeo- 
late of a morning, tea of an evening? Come, ho- 
neſt Robert, I'll give you a leaſe of a good farm. 
What ſay you? A leafe for your life—well! well! 
—you may take your wife's life into the bargains 
Well ! 5 


Rob. Believe me, Sir John, 1 never ſay ——— 


Sir Fohn. I'll add your child's life. Come, ſpeak 


_ out—your own life, your wife's life, and your child's ! 
now! now! a leaſe for three lives! Now, Robert! 


Rob. Upon my word, fir, it is more than Jean 


hs? 
$ 
o 
\ 

* 
4 
34 

5 
* 
1 
1 
11 
7 
. 
[1 ' 
371 
me I 
VI. 
1 
= 


34 ALL IN THE WRONG. Ac r Il. 


Kob. As J hope for mercy, I never ſaw any ſuch 
a gentleman. . 

Sir Fobn. Robert, Robert, you are bribed by my 
wife. 0 

Rob. No, as J am a ſinner, fir. 

Sir John. And the worſt of finners you will be, 
if you are a confederate in this plot againſt my peace 
and honour. Reflect on that, Robert. 


Enter a Footman. 


Foot. Pray, does not Sir John Reſtleſs live ſome- 
where hereabout ? 

Sir Fohn. He does, friend; what i is your buſineſs 
with him? 

Foot. My buſineſs is with his lady. 

Sir Fohn. I gueſſed as much. [ A/ide. 

Foot. I have a letter here for my Lady Reſtleſs, 
fir. 

Sir Joln. A letter for my _ from . 
pray? 

Foot. From my Lord ese | 

Sir Fohn. My Lord Conqueſt |. very well, friend: 
you may give the letter to me. Iam Sir John Reſt- 
leſs : that there is my houſe. Let me have the let- 

er: I will take care of it. 

Foot. I was ordered to deliver it into my lady's 
own hand. 

Sir John. The devil you was! I muſt have the 
letter. I'll buy it of the raſcal. [Afde.] Here, 
take this for your trouble, friend. (Gives. him money.] 
And I'll take care of the letter. 


Foot. I humbly thank your honour. [ Exit. 
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Sir Fohn. Now, now, now; let me ſee what this 
is. Now, my Lady Reſtleſs: now falſe one, now. 
[ Reads. 

q Mapa, 

My Lady Conqueſt being gone into che eam 
for a few days, I have judged it proper to ſend a 
ſpeedy anſwer to yours, and to aſſure you, for your 
peace of mind, that you need not entertain the leaſt 
ſuſpicion of Marmalet, my lady's woman. She has 


lived ſome years in my family, and I know her by 


experience to be an honeft, truſty girl, incapable of 
making miſchief between your ladyſhip and Sir 
John. I have the honour to be, 
Madam, your very humble ſervant, 
| __ Conquesr.” 
So, ſo, ſo!—Marmalet is a truſty girl! one that 


will not make miſchief between man and wife! that 


is to ſay, ſhe will diſcover nothing againſt my Lady 
Reſtleſs! for her peace of mind he lets madam know 
all this too! ſhe may go on boldly now; my Lady 
Conqueſt is gone into the country, Marmalet is 
truſty, and my lord has given her the moſt ſpeedy 
notice. Very well! very well! proofs thicken upon 
proofs. Shall I go directly and challenge his lord- 
ſhip !——No—no—that won't do. Watch him 
cloſely, that will do better. If I could have a word 
in private with the maid—Robert, Robert, come 
hither. Step to my Lord Conqueſt's—but with 
caution proceed—enquire there for Marmalet, the 
maid. | 
Rob. J know her, fir. ; 
Sir ohn. He knows her! | Ale. 
Rob. She viſits our Tattle, ſir. 
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Sir Fohn. Viſits our Tattle !—it is a plain caſe, 
[Afide.] Enquire for that girl: but with caution : 
tell her to meet me privately : unknown to any 
"Riel body; in the duſk of the evening; in the Bird-Cage 
1 walk, yonder. 
: Wwe Rob. I will, fir. | 
9 Sir John. And don't let Pattle fee her. Tattle 
has engaged her in her miſtreſs's intereſt. I ſee 
how it is. Don't let any of my ſervants ſee her: 
go directly, Robert. Now ſhall I judge what re- 
gard you have for me. But, hark ye! come hither! 
a word with you. Should it be known that this 
girl converſes with me; ſhould my lady have the 
leaſt item of it, they will be upon their guard. Let 
her come wrapped up in darkneſs; concealed from 
every obſerver, with amaſk on. Ay, let it be with 
a maſk. 

Rob. A maſk, Sir John? Won't that make her 
be remarked the more? 

Sir John. No, no, let her come maſked ; I will 
make every thing ſure. Robert, bring this about 
for me, and I am your friend for ever. 

Rob. I will do my endeavour, ſir. [ Exit, 

Sir John. I'll now take a turn round the Park, 
and try if I can find the minion this picture be- 
longs to. [ Ext. 
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Enter BEVERLEY and BELLMONT. 


Bev. Yes, they had almoſt ſurpriſed us: but at 
ſight of her father, Belinda gave the word, and 


2 I darted down towards the canal. 
Bell, Was Sir Wiliiam with him ? 
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Bev. Ves; they had been plotting our ruin. But 
we ſhall out- officer them, it is to be hoped. 
Bel. Ves, and it is alſo to be feared that we ſhall 
not. 
Bev. Hey ! you alarm me: no new mine ſprung? 
Bel. Nothing but the old ſtory. Our wife fa- 
thers are determined. At the turning of yonder cor- 


ner they came boch full: tilt upon Clariſſa and me. 
Bev. Well, and how! what paſſed? 


Bel. Why, they were ſcarcely civil to your ſiſter. 


Sir William fixed his ſurly eye upon me for ſome 
time: at laſt he began: you will run counter to my 
will, I fee: you will be ever dangling after that 
girl: but Mr. Blandford and I have agreed upon the 
match: and then he peremptorily commanded me to 
take my leave of Clariſſa, and fix my . upon 
your Belinda. 

Bev. And did you ſo? | | 

Bel. And did you ſo? How can you aſk ſuch a 
queſtion ? Sir, fays I, I muſt ſee the lady home, 
and off I marched, arm in arm, with her, my fa- 
ther bawling after me, and I bowing to him, * Sir, 
your humble ſervant, I wiſh you a good morning, 
fir.'—He continued calling out: I kiſſed my hand 
to him; and ſo we made our elcape. 

Bev. And where have you left Clariffa ? 

Bel. At home; at your houſe. | 

Bev. Well! and do you both continue in the ſame 
mind; is to-morrow to be your wedding-day ? 

Bel. Now are you conjuring up a thouſand hor- 
rid fancies to torment yourſelf. But don't be alarm- 
ed, my dear Beverley. I ſhall leave you your Be- 
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linda, and content myſelf with the honour of being 
your brother-in-la w. ; 

Bev. Sir, the honour will be to me—But uneaſy ! 
— ha, ha! no no I am not uneaſy, nor 
ſhall I ever be ſo again. 

Bel. Keep that reſolution, ir you can. Do you 
dine with us at the club? fy | 

Bev. With all my heart: T'll attend you. 

Bel. That's right; let us turn towards the Mall, 
and ſaunter there till dinner. 

Bev. No, I cann't go that way yet. I muſt en- 
quire how Belinda does, and what her father ſaid to 
her. I have not ſeen her fince we parted in the 
morning. | 

Bel. And now, according to cuſtom, you will 
make her an apology for leaving her, when there 
was an abſolute neceſſity for it, and you'll fall to 
an explanation of circymſtances that require no ex- 
planation at all, and refine upon things, and tor- 
ment yourſelf and her into the bargain. 

Bev. Nay, if you begin with your raillery, T am 
off: your ſervant; a Phonneur. „ 

Bel. [LAlone.] Poor Beverley !—Tho? a handſome 
fellow, and of agreeable talents, he has ſuch a 
ſtrange diffidence in himſelf, and ſuch a ſolicitude 
to pleaſe, that he 1s every moment of his life moſt 
ingenioufly elaborating his own uneaſineſs. 


Enter Sir Jokx. 


Sir John. Not yet, not yet; nobody like it as 
yet. Ha! who is that hovering about my houſe ? 
If that ſhould be he now |!——'il examine him 
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nearer Pray, fir—what the devil ſhall I ſay ?— 
Pray, fir—— 

Bel. Sir! | 

Sir Fobn. I beg pardon for troubling you, fir; 
but pray what o'clock is it by your watch? 

Bel. By my watch, ſir !—T'll let you n! in a 
moment. 

Sir Fobn. Let me examine him now 

[ Looks at him, and then at the picture. 


Bel. Egad, I am afraid my watch is not right: 


it muſt be later. [ Looking at his watch. 
Sir John. It is not like him 
| [ Comparing the 3 
Bel. It does not go, I am afraid. [ Puts it to his ear. 
Sir Fohn. The eye no! 
Bel. Why, fir, by my watch it wants a quarter 
of three. 
Sir Fohn. It 1s not he: and yet—no—no—no— 
I am ſtill to ſeek. 


Enter BEVERLEx. 


Bev. Bellmont ! Another word with you. 

Sir John. Here comes another; ; they are all 
ſwarming about my houſe. 

Bev. I have ſeen her; J have ſeen Belinda, my 
boy: ſhe will be with Clariſſa in the Park imme- 
diately after dinner, you rogue. 


Sir John. I want to ſee his face; this may be the 


original. 
Bev. Her father has been gating her in his uſual 
manner; but your marriage with my ſiſter will ſet- 


tle every thing. N 
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Sir John. I'Il walk round him. [ Sings. ] Loll toll 
loll—[ Lools at him.]—ha ! it has his air. L Sings. 
Loll toll loll,—and it has his eye! Loll toll loll 

[Valles to and fro. 

Bev. Pr'ythee, Bellmont, don't be ſuch a dan- 
gling lover, but conſummate at once, for the ſake 
of your friend. 

Sir Fohn. It has his noſe for all the world. 

Bel. Do you ſpirit your ſiſter up to keep her re- 
ſolution, and to-morrow puts you out of all pain. 

Sir John. Loll toll loll—it has his complexion ; 
the ſame glowing, hot, amorous complexion. 

[ Sings and looks uneaſy. 

Bev. Who is this gentleman ? 

Bel. An odd fellow he ſeems to be. 

Sir John. Loll toll loll—it has his ſhoulders. 
Loll toll loll—Ay, and I fancy the mole upon the 
cheek too. I wiſh I could view him nearer: loll 
toll loll! 

Bel. He ſeems mad, I think. Where are 1 
keepers? 

Sir Fobn. Begging your pardon, fir Pray, 
[Looking at the pifure. |—Pray, fir, can you tell 
whether we ſhall have a Spaniſh war? 

Bev. Not 1 truly, fir. [To Bellmont.] Here is 
a politician out of his ſenſes. 

Bel. He has been talking to me too: he is too 
well dreſſed for a poet. 

Bev. Not, if he has had a good ſubſcription. 

Sir Jobn. He has ne mole ſure enough. [A/ide. 

Bev. Let us ſtep this way, to avoid this] imperti- 


nent blockhead. 
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Sir John. Ay ! he wants to ſneak off. Guilt ! 
guilt! conſcious guilt! ll make ſure of him, Pray, 


fir,—T beg your pardon—lIs not your name Wild- 


air? 
Bev. No, fir, Beverley, at your ſervice. 


Sir John. Have you no relation of that name? 
Bev. None. 


Sir John. You are very like a gentleman of that 


name—a friend of mine, whoſe picture I have here 
—Will you give me leave juſt to 
[ Compares him with the picture. 

Bev. An odd adventure this, Bellmont. 

Bel. Very odd, indeed, 

Bev. Do you find any likeneſs, fir? 

Sir John. Your head a little more that way, if 
you pleaſe. Ay, ay ! it is he. Yes, a plain caſe; 
this is my man, or. rather, — this is my wife's man. 

Bev. Did you ever know any thing ſo whimſical ? 

Bel. Never ha, ha, ha! - 

Sir John. They are both laughing at me. Ay! 
and I ſhall be laughed at by the whole town, point- 
ed at, hooted at, and gazed at! 

Bev. What do 1 ſee? *Sdeath, the ſetting of that 
picture is like what I gave to Belinda. Diſtraction! 
if 1t 1s the ſame [ Drawing near him. 

Sir John. He makes his approach, and means, I 
ſuppoſe, to ſnatch it out of my hand. But I'll pre- 
vent him, and ſo into my pocket it goes. There, 
lie ſafe there. 

Bev. Confuſion! he puts it up in a hurry. Will 
you be ſo good, fir, as to favour me with a— 

Sir John. Sir, T wiſh you a good day. 

Bev. With a ſight of that picture for a moment? 

G 2 
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Sir Fohn. The picture, fir Po !—a mere daub. 


Bev. A motive of curioſity, ſir 

Sir John. It is not worth your ſeeing. I wiſh 
you a good day. 

Bev. I ſhall take it as a favour. 

Sir ohn. A paltry thing. I have not a moment 
to ſpare; my family is waiting dinner. Sir, I wiſh 
you a good morning. | Runs into his houſe 

Bev. Death and fire! Bellmont, my picture ! 

Bel. Oh! no—no ſuch thing. 

. Bev. But I am ſure of it. If Belinda— 

Bel. What, relapſing into ſuſpicion again ! 
Bev. Sir, I have reaſon to ſuſpect. She lights 
me, diſdains me, treats me with contempt. 

Bel. But I tell you, that unhappy temper of yours 
—Pr'ythee, man, leave teaſing yourſelf, and let us 
adjourn to dinner. 

Bev. No, fir; I ſhan't dine at all. I am not well. 

Bel. Ridiculous! how can you be ſo abſurd? 1'!l 
bett you twenty pounds that is not your picture. 

Bev. Done; I take it. 

Bel. With all my heart; and I'll tell you more; 
if it be yours, I will give you leave to be as jealous 
of her as you pleaſe. Come, now let us adjourn. 

Bev. I attend you. In the evening we ſhall know 
the truth. If it be that I gave Belinda, ſhe is falſe, 
and I am miſerable. | [ Exceunt. 


Sir Jonx. [ Peeping after them.] 

Sir John. There he goes; there he goes! the de- 
ſtroyer of my peace and happinelſs!—TI'll follow 
him, and make ſure that he has given me the right 
name; and then, my Lady Reſtleſs, the mine 1s 
ſ;rung, and I have done with you for ever. [ Exit. 
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ACT TIT. SCENE I. 


The former Scene continues. Enter BELINDA and 
CLARISSA. 


Belinda. 


Bur have you really fixed every thing, Clariſſa? 

Cia, Poſitively, and to-morrow morning makes 

me his, | 
HBaelin. To-morrow morning! 

Cla. Ves, to-morrow morning I releaſe Mr. Bell- 
mont from his fetters, and reſign my perſon to him. 

Belin. Why, that is what we poor women, after 

all the victories of our charms, all the triumphs of 
our beauty, aud all the murders of our eyes, muſt 
come to at laſt. 
Cla. Well, and in that we but imitate the men. 
Don't we read of them conquering whole kingdoms, 
and then ſubmitting at laſt to be governed by the 
vanquiſhed. 

Belin. Very true, Clariſſa; and I don't know but 
you are a heroine equal in fame to any of them; 
nay ſuperior : for your ſcheme, I take it, is not to 
unpeople the world. 

Cla. Pr'ythee, don't talk ſo wildly. To tell you 
the truth, now that I have ſettled the affair, I 8 2 
to be alarmed at what I have done. 

Belin. Oh! dear, dear affectation. 

Cla. Actually now, poſitively, I am terrified to 
death. | | 

Belin. To be ſure :—our ſex muſt play its tricks, 
and ſummon up all its fantaſtic train of doubts and 
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fears. But courage, my dear, don't be frightened; 
for the ſame ſex within that heart of yours will urge 
you on, and never let you be at reſt, till you have 
procured yourſelf a tyrant for life. 

Cla. A tyrant, Belinda! I think more generouſly 
of Mr. Bellmont, than to imagine he will uſurp to 
himſelf an ill uſe of his power. 

Belin. To deal candidly I am of your opinion. 
But tell me now, am not Ia very good girl, to re- 
fign ſuch a man to you? 

Cla. Why, indeed, I muſt confeſs the obligation. 

Belin. Ay! but to reſign him for one whoſe tem- 
per does not promiſe that I ſhall live under ſo mild 
a government. 

Cla. How do you mean ? | 

Belin. Why, Mr. Beverley's ſtrange caprices, 
ſuſpicions, and unaccountable whimſies, are enough 
to alarm one upon the brink of matrimony. 

Cla. Well, I vow I cann't help thinking, Belin- 
da, that you are a little ſubje& to vain ſurmiſes and 
ſuſpicions yourſelf. 

Belin. Now, you are an infincere girl. You know 
I am of a temper too generous, too open 

Cla. J grant all that, but by this conſtant repeti- 
tion of the ſame doubts, I ſhould not wonder to ſee 
you moſt heartily jealous of him in the end. 

Belin. Jealous !—Oh heavens !—jealous indeed! 

Cla. Well, I ſay no more. As to my brother, 
here he comes, and let him ſpeak for himſelf, 


Enter BEVERLEY and BELLMONT. 


Bel. Well argued, fir: you will have it your own 
way, and I give up the point. Ladies your moſt 
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obedient. I _—_ we have not n our 
time. 

Belin. Not in the leaſt; you are both very exact. 
True as the dial to the ſun. 

Bev. [In a peeviſh manner. ] Although it be not 
ſhone upon, 

Belin. Although it be not ſhone upon, Mr. Be- 
verley ! why with that dejected air, pray fir? 

Bel. There again now! you two are going to 


commence wrangling lovers once more. Apropos, 


Belinda now Beverley, you ſhall ſee be ſo 
good, ma'am, as to let me ſee * gentleman's pic- 


Belin. His picture! what can you want it for? 


You ſhall have it. [Searching her pocket. 
Bel. Now, Beverley, do you confeſs how wrong 
you have been? 
Bev. Why, I begin to ſee my miſtake. Say not 
a word to her; ſhe'll never forgive me, if you diſ- 


cover my infirmity. [ Apart. 
Belin. It is not in that pocket: it muſt be here. 
[ Searches. 


Bel. You have been ſad company on account of 
this ſtrange ſuſpicion, 

Bev. I own it; let it drop; ſay no more. [¶ Aſide. 

Belin, Well, I proteſt and vow—Where can it 
be? Come, gentlemen, this is ſome trick of yours: 
you have it among ye. Mr. Bellmont, Mr. Bever- 
ley, pray return it to me. 

Bev. No, ma'am, it is no trick of ours. [Angrily. 

Belin. As I live and breathe I have not got it. 

Bev. What think you now, Bellmont? 
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She'll find it preſently, man; don't ſhew 


your humours: be upon your guard; you'll undo 
yourſelf elſe. Clarifla, ſhall you and I faunter 
down this walk? 
Cla. My brother ſeems out of a; what is 
the matter now ? 
Bel. I'll tell you preſently : let us 155 thisy WAY. 
[ Exit with Clariſſa. 
Belin. Well, I declare, I don't know what is 
come of this odicus picture. 
Bev. This odious picture! how ſhe expreſſes it! 
 Belin. You may look grave, fir, but I have it not. 
Bev. I know you have not, ma'am; and though 
you may imagine 
Belin. Imagine! what do 1 5 mean? — Imagine 
what? 
Bev. Don't imagine that I am to be led blind- 
foid as you pleaſe. 
Belin, Heavens! with what gravity that was ſaid! | 
+Bev. I am not to be deceived; I can ſee all round 
me. 
Belin. Lou can? 
Bev. I can, madam. 
Bein. Well, and how do you like your proſpect? 
Bev. Oh! you may think to paſs it off in rail- 
lery : but that picture J have this day ſeen in the 
hands of another ; in the hands of the very gentle- 
man to whom you gave it. 
Belin. To whom I gave it? —have a care, fir ; 
this 1s another ſymptom of your jealous temper. 
Bev. But I tell you, madam, I ſaw it in his hand. 
Beliu. Who is the gentleman !—Whar's his name? 


Ac III. ALL IN THE WRONG. 47 


Bev. His name, madam?—'ſdeath! I forgot that 
circumſtance. Though I don't know his name, 
madam, I know his perſon, and that is ſufficient. 

- Belin. Go on, ſir: you are making yourſelf very 
ridiculous in this matter. —Ha, ha! 

Bev. You may laugh, madam, but 1 it is no laugh- 
ing matter, that let me aſſure you. 

Belin. Oh! brave—follow your own notions. I 


gave it away: I have ſcorned your preſent. Ha, 


ha! Poor Mr. Beverley! 

Bev. I don't doubt you, ma'am : I believe you 
did give it away. 

Belin. Mighty well, fir; think fo if you pleaſe, 
T ſhall leave you to your own imagination; it will 
find wherewithal to entertain you, Ha, ha! the 
ſelf tormenting Beverley. Yonder I ſee Clariſſa 
and Mr. Bellmont. I will join them this inſtant. 
Your ſervant, fir. Amuſe yourſelf with your own 
fancies—ha, ha! [Exit. 

Bev. | Alone. ] Plague and diſtraction II cann't 
tell what to make of this. She carries it off with 
an air of confidence. And yet if that be my pic- 
ture, which I ſaw this morning, then it is plain I 
am only laughed at by her. The dupe of her ca- 


rice Il cannot bear it. 
P 


Enter BELIN DA, CLARISSA, and BELLMONT. 


Belin. Obſerve him now, Let us walk by him 
without taking any notice. Let us talk of any thing 
rather than be ſilent. What a charming evening! 

Cla. And how gay the Park looks mind the 
gentleman ! 
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Belin. Take no notice; I beg you won't. Sup- 
poſe we were to ſhew ourſelves in the Mall, Clariſſa, 
and walk our charms there, as the French exprels it ? 

Bel. Ha, ha !—Beverley ;—what fixed in con- 
templation ! 

Bev. Sir, I beg—I chooſe to be alone, fir. 

Bel. Belin. and Ula. Ha, ha, ha! 

Bev. Pſhaw ! impertinent. Aide. 

Belin. Oh! for heaven's ſake, let us indulge the 
gentleman. Let us leave him to himſelf, and his 
ill humours. This way, this way. You ſhall go 
home and have your tea with me. Mr. Beverley, 
[ She kifſes her hand to him at ſome diſtance, and laughs 
at him.] your ſervant, fir: I wiſh you a good even- 
ing. A Phonneur. | [ Exeunt. 

Bev. [ Alone.) Diſtraction ! you may retire. Your 
ſervant, madam. Racks and torment! this is too 
much. If ſhe has parted with the picture; if ſhe 
has given it away—but ſhe may wy have lent it, 
or ſhe may have loſt it. But even that, even that 
is an injury to me. Why ſhould ſhe not be more 
careful of it? I will know the bottom of it. That's 
the houſe the gentleman went into. I'll wait on 
him directly: but they are watching me. I'll walk 
another way, to elude their obſervation. Ay, ay, 
you may laugh, ma'am, but I ſhall find out all your 
artifices. Exit. 
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SCENE II. 


An Apartment at Sir Joun's. Enter Lady Rest- 
LESS, meeting ROBERT. 


Lady Reft. Where are you going, fir? 
| Rob. To my maſter's room, madam, to leave 

theſe clothes there. 

Lady Reſt. Stay, fir; ſtay a moment. e 
the pockets.) Where are 5 letters? 

Rob. Letters, my lady! I know of no letters: 1 
never touch his pockets. 

Lady Refl. J gueſſed you would ſay fo. You are 
Sir John's agent; the conductor of his ſchemes. 

Rob. I, madam? | 

Lady Reft. You, fir, you are his e for 
love- affairs. 

Rob. I collect his rents, my lady, and 

Lady Refi. Oh! ſir, Iam not to be deceived. 5 - 
know you are my enemy. 

Rob. Enemy, my lady; I am ſure, as far as a 
poor ſervant dare, I am a friend to both. 

Lady, Rejt. Then tell me honeſtly, have not you. 
conveyed his letters out of my way? 


Nob. Indeed, madam, not I. 
Lady Reſt. Then he has done it himſelf. Artful 


man! I never can find a line after him. Where 
did you go for him this morning? 

Rob. This morning? 

Lady Rift. Ay, this morning. I know he ſent: 


you lomewhere. Where was it? 
Rob. Upon my word, my lady 
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Lady Reft. Very well, fir: I ſee how it is. You 
are all bent againſt me. I ſhall never be at reſt till 
every ſervant in this houſe is of my own chooſing. 
Is Tattle come home yet? 

Rob. No, madam. 

Lady Rejt. Where can ſhe be gadding? Hark ! 
I hear a rap at the door. This is Sir John, I 
ſuppoſe. Stay, let me liſten. I don't know that 
voice. Who can it be? Some of his libertine com- 
pany, I ſuppoſe. 

Rob. My lady, if you will believe me 

Lady Rc}. Hold your tongue, man: let me hear. 
You want to hinder me, do you? 

Rob. Indeed, madam 

Lady Re}. Hold your tongue, I ſay ; won't you 
hold your tongue? Go about your buſineſs, fir, go 
about your buſineſs. What does he ſay? [ Liften- 
ing.] I cann't hear a word. Who is below there? 


Enter TATTLE, with a Capuchin on. 


Lady Ref. So, Mrs. Tattle, who is that at the 
door? 5 | 

Tat. A gentleman, madam, ſpeaking to William. 

Lady Refi, And where have you been, miſtreſs? 
How dare you go out without my leave? 

Tat. Dear my lady, don't be angry with me. I 
was ſo terrified about what happened in the morn- 
ing; and your ladyſhip was in ſuch a perilous tak- 
ing about it, that I went to defire Mrs. Marmalet 
would juſtify herſelf and me. 

Lady Ret. Oh! very well, Mrs. Buſy- body. You 
have been there, have you? You have been to frame 
a Rory among yourſelves, have you, and to hinder ' 
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me from diſcovering ? But T'll go to my Lady Con- 
queft myſelf. I have had no anſwer to my letter, 
and *tis you have occafioned it. Thanks to your 
meddling ! 
Tat. Dear my lady, if you will but give me leave: 
I have been doing you the greateſt piece of ſervice. 
FE believe, in my conſcience, there is ſomething in 
what you ſuſpe& about Sir John. 
Lady Reſt. Do you? why? how? 
Tat. T have ſeen Mrs. Marmalet, and 1 have 
made ſuch a diſcovery ! 
Lady Reft. Have you, Tattle? Well! What? 
ſpeak, tell me; what is it? | 
Rob. Robert has been there, madam, with a 
meſſage from Sir John, who wants to ſee her in 
the evening; and he has dehred. 
Lady Refl. Bleſſings on you, Tattle: well, go 
on : tell me all. 


Enter a Servant. 


Lady Reft. What do you want, fir? Who 8 g 
you? Go about your buſineſs. 

Serv. Madam, there is a gentleman wants to 
ſpeak with Sir John about a picture. 

Lady Reſt. J had forgot me. It was he ITE at 
the door, I ſuppoſe. 

Serv. Yes, ma'am ! 

Lady Refi. About a picture This may lead to 
ſome further diſcovery. Defire the gentleman to 
ſtep up ſtairs. [ Exit Servant. Ind ſo, Tattle, 
Robert has been there ? 

Tat. Yes, ma'am. 


5 
ö 
＋ 
| 
| 
* 4 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


52 ALL IN THE WRONG. Aer III. 


Lady Reft. And Sir John wants to ſpeak with 
Marmalet in the evening, and has defired—Oh! 
the baſe man !—what has he deſired? Now he is 
diſcovered. What has he defired ? 

Tat. He has defired, ma'am,—the poor girl does 
not know what to make of it—She 1s very ſober 
and diſcreet, I aſſure you, ma'am—he has defired, 
ma'am, in the duſk of the evening, that Mrs. Mar- 

malet will come and 

Lady Reſt. How unlucky this is? The gentleman 
is coming. I have a mind not to ſee him: and yet 
J will too. Tattle, do you ſtep to my room; as 
ſoon as he goes, I will come to you, and hear all in 
private. [ Exit Tattle.] In the duſk of the evening 
he defires to ſee her: abandoned wretch ! 


Enter BEVERLEyY. 


Bev. Madam | Bows. 

Lady Reft. Pray walk in, fir. [ Curtfies, 

Bev. I wanted a word with. Sir John Reſtleſs, 
madam. | 

Lady Ref. About a picture? 

Rev. Yes, madam, a picture I had given to a 
lady: and however inſignificant in itſelf, it is 
to me of the higheſt conſequence, as it may con- 
duce to the explanation of an affair, in which the 
happineſs of my life 1s concerned. 

Lady Reſt. The lady is young? 

Deu. She Bs. 

Lady Refl. And handſome? 

Bev. In the higheſt degree; my heart is devoted 
to her; and I have reaſon to ſuſpect that a preſent 
from me is not of ſo much value as I could wiſh. 
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To be plain, ma'am, Ii imagine ſhe has given the 


picture away. 

Lady Reſt. As I gueſſed: my ſuſpicion are juſt. 

Bev. Your ſuſpicions, ma'am ! Did you ſuſpect 
it was given to Sir John Reſtleſs? 

Lady Reſt. What I know of the matter ſhall be 
no ſecret to you. Pray, ſir, have you ſpoke to the 
lady on this ſubject ? 

Bev. I have, but ſhe knows nothing of the mat- 
ter; ſhe has loſt it, ſhe has miſlaid it, ſhe can give 
no account of it. 

Lady Reſt. She has given it to Sir John, fir, to 
ſhew him how little ſhe regards it. 

Bev. Given it to him? 

Lady Reſt. Given it to him, fir. 

Bev. Then I have no further doubt. 

Lady Ref?. Of what? 

Bev. Madam, I would not hurt your peace of 
mind; I would not give you an impreſſion of 'Sir 
John, that may affect his character. 

Lady Ręſt. Oh! fir; ſtand upon no ceremony 
with him; an injurious, falſe, licentious man! 

Bev. Is that his character? 

Lady Reft. Notoriouſly : : he has made me miſe- 
Table; falſe to his marriage vows, and warm in the 
purſuit of his pleaſures abroad I have not deſerv- 
ed it of him. Oh! Sir John! Sir John! [ Cries. 

Bev. She weeps; the caſe 1s plain, and I am un- 
done. 

Lady Reft. Pray, fir, what is the lady's name? 

Bev. Belinda Blandford. 

Lady Refe. — Blandford! So far I have 
diſcovered. Aide. 
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Bev. Pray, madam, have you ever ſeen her? 

Lady Ref. Seen her, ſir! yes, I have ſeen too 
much of her. | | 

Bev. You alarm me, madam. You have ſeen 
nothing improper, I hope. 
Lady Reft. I don't know what you call i improper. 
But, pray, what ought one to think of a young lady 
thrown familiarly into a gentleman's arms? 

Bev. In his arms, madam ! Sir John's arms! 

Lady Ref. In Sir John's! in open day; in the 
Park; under my very window; moſt familiarly, 
als rechning in his very arms. | 

Bey. Oh, Nea l 

Lady Neft. He ee her wich equal Fatom 
round the wail ! 

Bev. Falſe, faiſe Belinda! 

Lady Reſt. Both interchanging fond, mutual 
glances. 4 

Bev. Oh | madam, the whole is come to light, 
and I thank you for the diſcovery, though I am ru- 
ined by it. But give me leave: 1s all this certain ? 
Lady Reſt. There can be no doubt, ſir: theſe 
eyes beheld their amorous meeting. | 

Bev. Saw it yourſelf ? | | 

Lady Reſt. Ves, all, all, fir. Sir John, I know, 
is capable of any thing, and you know what to 
think of Belinda, as you call her. 

Bev. I now know what to think: I have long 
had reaſon to ſuſpect, 

Lady Reſt. You have, fir ? Ann the whole affair 
is plain enough. 

Bev. It is E meant an honourable connec- 


tion with her; 2 
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Lady Ref?. But you ſee, fir! 

Bev. Yes, I ſee; madam you are ſure Sir 
John has the picture? | 

Lady Reft. Sure, fir it is your own n picture. I 
had it in my hands but a moment, and he flew with 
ardour, with impetuoſity, like a fury flew to it, 
and recovered it from me. What could be the 
meaning of all that violence? 2 

Bev. The meaning is too plain, 


Lady Ręſt. And then, fir, when charged oy 


preſſed home with his guilt, moſt hypocritically he 


_ pretended to believe it the portrait of ſome favourite 


of mine. But you know, fir, how falſe that infi- 


nuation is. 

Bev. Oh! madam, I can juſtify you Ha, ha; 
that is but a poor evaſion, and confirms me the 
more in my opinion. T return you many this, 
madam, and humbly take my leave. 


Lady Reſt. Sir, I am glad you thought it prudent 


to ſpeak to me about this affair. If any other cir- 
cumſtances come to your knowledge, I ſhall take it 
as a favour if you will acquaint me with them; for, 
indeed, fir, I am very unhappy. 

Bev. T am in gratitude bound to you, and my 
beſt ſervices you ſhall ever command. Madam, your 
moſt obedient. Oh! Belinda! Belinda! [ Exit. 

Lady Ref!. Now, Sir John, how will you be able 
to confront theſe ſtubborn facts? Vou are now 
ſeen through all your diſguiſes; detected in your 
true colours. Tattle within here has freſh proofs 


againſt you, and your man Robert, and the whole” 


houſe. I muſt hear Tattle's ftory this very mo- 
ment. [ Exit. 


1.14 * 
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SEE II.. 


The Park. Enter Sir Jon. 


Sir John. Yes, yes, he told me his name honeſtly 
enough. Beverley is his name; and my Lady Reſt- 
leſs, now your gallant, your paramour is known. 
What do I ſee? By all my wrongs, the very man 
again! coming out of my houſe before my face 


BzvzrLEy and ROBERT come out of the Houſe. 


Bev. There, friend, there is ſomething for your 
trouble, 
Rob. I thank your honour. 
Sir John. He bribes my ſervant too; and the fel- 
low takes it! Both in their trade; both in their 
trade! | 


Bev. Could I have ſuſpected her of ſuch trea- 


chery? As I could wiſh: I take that to be Sir John 


Reſtleſs. 
Sir Fohn. This is he to whom I have ſo many ob- 
ligations. [Afide. 


Bev. Well encountered: your ſervant, fir. 

Sir John. My ſervant, fir! I rather take it 
you are my lady's ſervant. 

Bev. You, it I don't miſtake, Sir John, are a 
pretty general ſervant of the ladies. Pray, fir, have 
not you a picture of mine in your pocket ? 

Sir John. That, I ſuppoſe, you have heard from 
my good lady within there. 

Bev. Yes, fir, and I have heard a great deal more 


from my lady. 
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Sir John. J don't in the leaft doubt it. 

Bev. Sir, J do not mean to work myſelf up into 
any choler about ſuch a trifling bauble. Since the 
lady has thought proper to give it to you 

Sir Fohn, Do her juſtice, pray; ſhe did not give 
it; ſo far ſhe was true to you: I took it from her, 
fs 

Bev. Took it from her! That ſhews he is upon 
eaſy terms [ A/ide.] It is of no conſequence to me; 
I deſpiſe it, and you are welcome to make what uſe 
you wall of it. This I will only ſay, that you have 
made me miſerable. 

Sir Fohn. What, I Dow interrupted your happi- 
neſs ? 

Bev. You have. 

Sir John. And no doubt you think it cruel of 
me ſo to do. 

Bev. Call it by what name you will: you pn 
ruined me with the woman I doated on to diſtraction. 

Sir John. A candid declaration! And ſo, ſir, you 
doted on her, and never reflected that you were do- 
ing me the leaſt injury? 

Bev. Injury ! I promiſe you, fir, I will never 
injure you again, and ſo you may ſet your mind at 
peace. I here declare I will never hold farther in- 
tercourſe with her. 

Sir John. Oh! that is too late for me. I have 
now done with her myſelf. You are very welcome 
to the lady, fir! you may take her home with you 
as ſoon as you pleaſe. I forſwear her, and ſo I 
ſhall tell my lady this moment. [ Going. 

Bev. That will make her ladyſhip happy, no 
doubt. 


— aL CB nt RH 


2b. - a ID e ies 2 2 r 1 n 2 — 3 Nd 1 2 — pen 1 
E ˙²˙ R ⁵⁰ wN ˙ . Ge YT" rage ¶ — gt res 8 rt; 2 rn * 4 roo : 
2 * — 2 —— — — — — 
e „ „ le * * " n p _ * < _ — 


"og we 


. 


oo. . ——— 


19 ARE 


. 
— — — — — . — rover wore — —— — ENG — 41 
yo " —— . 9 — — — — 4 


58 ALL IN THE WRONG. Ac r 11. 


Sir John. Yes, I dare ſay you know it will. 
Bev. She told me as much, fir. | 
Sir John. She did !—why then you may depend 
I ſhall keep my word, and my lady may depend 
upon 1t too. And that, I ſuppoſe, will make you 


both happy, fir. | 
Bev. My happineſs is paſt recalling : I diſdain 


all further connection with the lad. 

Sir John. Ay, you are tired of her? 

Bev. I loath her, deteſt her, hate her as much as 
T ever loved her. 

Sir Fohn, And ſo do I too, I aſſure you. And 
fo I ſhall tell my lady this very inſtant. Your ſer- 
vant, fir. If I can find proof ſufficient, you ſhall 
hear of me, I promiſe you. [ Exit, 

Bev. I ſee how it is: ſhe has been connected with 
him, till ſhe has palled his very appetite. *Sdeath, 
I'll ſeek her this moment, upbraid her with her falſe- 
hood, and then—by heavens! I ſhall do it wich re- 
gret. TI feel a tug at my heart · ſtring: but were I to 


be torn piece-meal, this ſhall be our laſt interview. 


Enter BELINDA, CLARISSA, and BELLMONT. 


Belin. Alas-a-day ! poor foul! ſee where he takes 
his melancholy walk. Did not J tell you, Clariſſa, 
that the ſtricken deer could not quit this place? 

Cla. And did not I tell you, Belinda, that you 
could not keep away from the purſuit? 

Bel. Pray, ma'am, do you want to be in at the 
death, or do you mean to bring the poor thing to 
life again ? 

Belin. 1 hat do you mean | FT, bring me 
this way. 
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Cla. Well ! if that is the caſe, we had as good go 


home, for I want my tea. 
_ Belin, Po! not yet: it is not ſix o'clock. 

Bel. and Cla. Ha, ha! | 

Belin. What do ye laugh at? 

Cla. At you, my dear: why, tis paſt ſeven. Oh! 
Belinda, you are the ſtricken deer, I find. 

Belin. Who I? Not I, truly; I at . 

Cla. My dear Belinda, I know you. Come, we 
will do the good-natured thing by you, and leave 
you to yourſelves. Succeſs attend you. Come, Mr. 
Bellmont. [ Exeunt. 

Belin. Thyrſis, a youth of the inſpired train, 

Fair Sachariſſa lov'd, but lov'd in vain. 

Bev. Po! po! [ Looking peeviſhly at her. 

Belin. Won't you know me, fir? 

Bev. Yes, madam, I know you: it 1s but too 
true that I know you. . 

Belin. Still gloomy and diſcontented ! Come, 
come, under pain of my diſpleaſure, brighten up 
this moment. 

Bev. Silly, idle, ridiculous! 

Belin. Take care of what you are about. When 
I proclaim a pardon, you had better embrace it, 
than reduce yourſelf to the neceſſity of ſighing, 
vowing, proteſting, writing to me, following me 
up and down, kneeling at my feet, imploring for- 
giveneſs f 

Bev. Madam, you will never __ ſee me hum- 
bled to that low degree. 

Belin. Upon my word! ha, ha, ha! | 

Bev. Oh! you may laugh, ma'am : you have too 
long impoſed upon my fond, eaſy credulity. But 
the witchery of your charms is over 
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Belin. Very well, tir! and yu are your own man 
again. 

Bev. I am, madam; and you may be your own 
- woman again, or any body's woman, or every 
body's. 

Belin. You grow rude, fir! 

Bev. It 1s time to wave all ceremony, and to tel] 
you plainly, that your falſehood 

Belin. My falſehood, fir! 

Bev. Your falſehood !—T know the whole ſtory. 
J loved you once, Belinda, tenderly loved you, and 
by Heaven I ſwear, it is with ſorrow that I can no 
longer adore you. It is with anguiſh that I now bid 
you an everlaſting farewell. [ Going, 

Belin. Explain, fir: what action of my life? 

Bev. Your prudence forſook you at laſt. It was 
too glaring; too manifeſt in open day. 

Belin. Too manifeſt in open day — Mr. Bever- 
ley T ſhall hate you. 

Bev. All circumſtances inform againſt you: my 
picture given away! TT 

Helin. Inſolent, provoking, wrong-headed man! 
I'll confirm him in his error, to torment him as 
he deſerves. [Afide.] Well, fir, what if I choſe to 


give it away? I am miſtreſs of my own actions, 


am I not? 
Bev. I know that, ma'am : I know that; and I 


am not uneaſy, ma'am. 

Belin. So it ſeems—ha, ha !—why do you ſigh, 
poor man? 

Bev. Sigh, madam ! I diſdain it. 

Belin. I am glad of it; now that is ſo ada but 
pray watch yourſelf well, hold a guard upon all your 
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paſſions, otherwiſe they will make a fool of you 


again. 

Bev. And do you take care you don't expoſe 
yourſelf again. Lolling familiarly in a gentleman's 
Arms. 1 

Belin. How? 

Bev. Here, in the Park; in open day. 

Belin. What can this mean? 

Bev. He inviting you to his houſe! 


Belin. Oh! Tunderſtand him now; when I faint- 


ed, all this was. I'll encourage his notion, to be 
8 of his waſpiſh temper. [Ai wit Well, fir, 
and what then ? 

Bev. What then? 

Belin. Ha, ha! poor Mr. Beverley !—why ſhould 
you be in a piteous taking, becauſe I, in the gaiety 
of my heart, give away a picture I ſet no value on, 
or walk with a gentleman I do ſet a value on, or 
lean on his arm, or make the man happy by leiting 
him draw on my glove. 

Bev. Or draw off your glove, madam. 

Belin. Ay, or draw 1t off. 

Bev. Yes, or—or—or take any other liberties. 

Belin. Very true. 

Bev. You may make light of it, madam, bu. 

Belin. Why yes, a generous temper always makes 
lighr of the favours it confers. 

Bev. And ſome generous tempers will make light 
of any thing to gratiiy their inclinations. Madam, 
I have done: I 1 755 you, eternally en you. 
7 [ Going. 
Belin. Bon voyage! 
Bev. Don't imagine that you will ſee me again. 
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Belin. Adieu. — Well, what, coming again? 
Why do you linger ſo? Repeat affeftedly, 
Thus o'er the dying lamp, th' unſteady flame 

Hangs quivering to a point! 
Bev. With what an air ſhe carries it! I have but 


this one thing more to tell you: by heaven J loved 
you, to excels I loved you; ſuch is my weakneſs, I 


ſhall never quite forget you. I ſhall be glad, if 
hereafter I hear of your happineſs, and if I can, no 
diſhonour ſhall befall you. 

Belin. Ho, ho !—Well, my obliging, generous 
Don Quixote, go and fight windmills, and caftles 
in the air, and a thouſand phantoms of your own 
creation, for your Dulcinea's ſake! ho, ho, ho! 

Bev. Confuſion ! Take notice, madam, that this 
1s the laſt time of my troubling you. 

Belin. I ſhall expect you to-morrow morning. 

Bev. No, never ; by heaven, never ! 

Belin. Exactly at ten; your uſual hour. 

Bev. May I periſh at your feet, if ever again 
Belin. Oh, brave; but remember ten; kneeling, 
beſeeching, imploring, your hand upon your heart, 
— Belinda, won't you forgive me?” 

Bev. Damnation ! I have done: I here bid 


you an eternal adieu !—farewell for ever! [Zxit. 


Belin. J ſhall wait breakfaſt for you. Ha, ha! 
poor Beverley ! he cannot command his temper. 
But, in ſpite of all his faults, I love him ſtill. 
What the poet ſays of great wits, may be applied 
to all jealous lovers: | 

| To madneſs ſure they're near allied ; 
And thin partitions do their bounds divide. [ Exit. 


- 
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ACT. IT. SCENE ＋ 


An Dias; in erer 5 Houſe Enter BE - 
VERLEY, + | 


Beverley. 


fu Belinda, I have eſcaped your ſnares : T have 
recovered my freedom. And yet, if ſhe had not 
proved falſe, what a treaſure of love and happineſs 
had I in ftore ! her beauty—po !—no more of her 
beauty: it is external, ſuperficial, tae mere reſult 
of features and complexion. A deceitful Syren, to 
draw the unwary into a dream of happineſs, and 
then wake him into wonder at the ſtorms and tem- 
peſts that gather round him. T have done with her ; 


I'll chink no more of her. Oh, Belinda, Belinda ! 


Enter BRusk. 


Bruſh. Pleaſe your honour 
Bev. She that in every part of life ſeemed ſo ami- 


Bru b. Sir— 
Bev. Under ſo fair a maſk to wear ſuch looſe de- 
figns! | 

Bruſb. What! is bs nie upon pad 

Bev. I have done with her forever; ay, for ever, 
[ Hums @ tune. ]—I iwear for ever Sings.J=—=Are 
you there, Bruſh? | 

Bruſh. Yes, your honour : here is a letter, 

Bev. So untoreſeen, ſo unexpected a diſcovery ! 
—Well, well, well! What did you ſay, Bruſh? 

Bruſh. A letter for your honour, fir. 
"4:4 D | 
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Bev. Give it to me another time. [Walks about.] 
I'll not make myſelf uneaſy about her. 

Bruſh. 1 bog your honour will be glad to have 
It now. 

Bev. What did you ſay ? | 

Bruſh. It is a letter from Madam Belinda, fr. 

Bev. Belinda! I won't read it: take it away. 

Bruſb. Hey, which way is the wind now? Some 
quarrel, I ſuppoſe: but the falling out of lovers.— 
Muſt I take it away, fir ? 

Bev. I have done with her for ever. 

Bruſh. Have done with Madam Belinda, fir? 

Bev. Oh, Bruſh, ſhe is—but I will not proclaim 
her ſhame. No, let me ſtill be tender of her. I 
will ſee her no more, Bruſh, that is all; hear from 
her no more: ſhe ſhall not wind herſelf about my 
heart again. T'll go out of town directly: order 
my chaiſe to the door. 

Bruſh. Had not you better defer it till morrow 
morning, fir? perhaps then 

Bev. No, no; directly; do as I bid you. 

Bruſh. Conſider, fir, if your mind ſhould change, 
the trouble of coming back poſt-hafte—— 

Bev. No, never; Iſay, never: what to her, who 
could ſmile on me, on him, on a thouſand? No; 
ſhe ſhall know that I am a man, and no longer the 
dupe of her artifice. 

Bruſh. But, fir, you know that one ſolitary tear, 
which, after miſerably chafing for it half an hour 
together, ſhe will painfully diftil from the corner of 
her eye, wall ys all this rage, and then 

Bev. Po, po! you know nothing of the matter. 
Go and order the chaiſe directly. 


yo — wi... 
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Bruſh. Yes, fir. I ſuppoſe a couple of ſhirts will 
be ſufficient, fir ?—you will hardly ſtay them out. 


Bev. Pack up all, fir, I ſhall ftay in the coun- 


try a whole month, if it be neceſſary. 
Bruſh. An entire month, ſir? 


Bev. I am reſolved, fixed, and determined; and 


ſo do as I have ordered you. [Zit Bruſh. ]—So 
ſhall I diſentangle myſelf from her entirely, ſo ſhall 


I forget the fondneſs my fooliſh heart had conceived 


for her. I hate her, loath her, pity her, am ſorry 
for her, and love her ſtill. I muſt expel this weak- 
neſs: I will think no more of her: and yet—Brufh, 
Bruſh !—I may as well ſee her letter too: only to 
try what her cunning can ſuggeſt, 


Enter BRUSH. 


Bev. You may as well leave the letter, Bruſh. 
oy Yes, fir; 1 thought as much. [ Exit. 
ev. [Alone.] Now what varniſh will ſhe put 
_-_ ak matter ?—[ Reads.]—* The falſe gaiety of 
my heart, through which my dear Beverley might 
have read my real anguiſh, at our laſt meeting, has 
now ſubſided. If you will come to me, I will not 
laugh at your inquietude 6f temper, but will clear 
all your doubts, and ſhew you how much I am, my 
deareſt Beverley, unalterably yours, 


BzLinda BTLANDTORD.“ 


Pſhaw! po! 00 my doubts: I have no doubts; 

I am convinced. Theſe arts prevail no more. * 

ha! -| Laughs peeviſhly.] My dear Beverley 

Reads, and tears the letter by degrees. * real an- 

guiſh'—ha, ha! [Tears another piece. in- 

quietude of temper'——| Another piece. ]—* clear all 
D 2 
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your doubts' ha, ha, ha 
damnation !: [ Tears 
* deareſt Beverley 
ha, ha! artful woman! unalterably your's 
_ —falle, falſe, falſe ! [ Tears another piece. 
I'll not make myſelf uneaſy about her. Perfidy, 
treachery, and ingratitude! [ Fixes his eye, looks un- 
eaſy, and tears the letter in a violent paſſion ] 


Po, po, po! 
T'll think no more of her 


ha, ha 


Enter CIARISSA and BELLMONT. 


Cla. So, brother. 
Bel. Beverley ! 
Bev. Sifter, your ſervant : Mr. Bellmont, yours. 
Cla. You ſeetn melancholy, brother. 
Bev. No, not I. I am in very good ſpirits. 
Cla. Ha, ha! my dear brother that is ſeen 
through : you are now upon the rack. 
Bev. What, about a woman, a falſe, 2 5 
woman 
Bel. Whom you ftill admire. 
Cla. To whom you'll be upon your knees in five 
minutes. 
Bev. You are miſtaken: I am going out of town. 
Bel. But you will take your leave. 
Bev. I have done that, once for all. 
Cla. Has not ſhe writ to you ? 
Bev. She has; and there—there you ſee the ef- 


- feRt of her letter. You will ſee that I ſhall main- 


tain a proper firmneſs on the occaſion, 

Bel. My dear Beverley, have. done with this 
mockery : you but deceive yourſelf. 

Bev. You want to deceive me, fir: but it is in 


"vain, What, -plead for treachery, tor falſehood, 


for deceit ? 
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Cla. No, fir, but for my friend, my lovely friend, 
for Belinda, for truth, for innocence. 
Bev. You don't know all the circumſtances. 


Cla. But we do know all the circumſtances, and, 


my dear brother, you have behaved very ill. 
Bev. Heaven knows, I have not; and yet, Heaven 
knows, I ſhould be glad to be convinced I have. 
Cla. I will be your friend, and give you a hint. 
We women are ſoft and compaſſionate in our na- 


ture; go to her without delay, fall at her feet, beg 


her pardon, drop a tear or two, and all will be well 
again. 

Bev. Do you come to make ſport of me? May 
contempt and beggary attend me; may all the ca- 


lamities of life befall me; may ſhame, confuſion, 


and diſquiet of heart for ever ſting me, if I hold 
further intercourſe with her: if I do not put her 
from my thoughts for ever. Did you leave her at 
home? | : 

Cla. We did. 

Bev. Well, let her ſtay there: it is of no conſe, 
quence to me. How did ſhe bear what paſſed be: 
tween us? 

Cla. Like a ſweet girl as ſhe is: ſhe behaved like 
an angel: I ſhall love her better than ever for her 
good humour. 

Bev. Oh! I don't doubt her good humour. She 
has ſmiles at command. Let her ſmile, or not 
{mile, 'tis all alike to me. Did ſhe ſay any thing? 

Cla. She told us the whole ftory, and told it in 
tears too. 

Bev. Ay] them me can command too! But I 
have no curioſity about her. Was ſhe in tears? 


_ 
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Cla. She was, and wept bitterly. How could 
you, brother, behave ſo raſhly to ſo amiable a girl? 
Have you a pleaſure in being the cauſe of her un- 
eaſineſs? 

Bev. I the cauſe ! — you wrong me, by Heaven 
you wrong me: my Lady Reſtleſs was the cauſe. 
She told me ſuch things; ſhe planted daggers in my 
very heart. | 

Cla. You planted daggers in Belinda's heart. 
And it was barbarous. What, becauſe a lady has 
not ſtrength enough to bear up againſt a father, 
who is reſolved to give her away to another, and 
becauſe ſhe faints out of exceſſive tenderneſs for you, 
and in that diſtreſs meets accidental relief from Sir 
John Reſtleſs at his own door ? 

Bev. How! | 

Cla. And becauſe my Lady Reſtleſs ſees this out 
of her window, and has a perverſe talent of miſin- 
terpreting appearances into realities, to her own diſ- 
advantage; you muſt therefore fill your head with 
ungenerous ſuſpicions? Oh! for ſhame, brother, 
how could you ? 

Bev. But, is all this true ?—is 1t really the caſe? 

Bel. How can you doubt it? You know Belinda 
too well: it is the caſe, man. 

Bev. I ſhould be glad to find it ſo. 

Cla. Well! I tell you it is fo. How could you 
think otherwiſe? you know ſhe has the beſt heart 
in the world, and is ſo nice of honour, that ſhe 
ſcorns all falſehood and diſſimulation. 

Bel. Ha, ha! my dear Beverley, you have done 
the abſurdeſt thing. a 5 
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ev. Why, if what you ſay can be made to ap- 
but then ſhe'll never 2 5 my paſt beha- 


pear- 
viour. 

Cla. Po! you talk as if you were wholly unlet- 
ter'd in the tempers of women, My dear brother, 
you know, you men can do what you pleaſe with 
us, when once you have gained an intereſt in our 
hearts. Go to her, I ſay, go to her, and make 
your peace. 

Bev. May I depend upon what you ſay ? 

Cla. You may. 

Bev. Then I'll fly to her this inſtant, humble 
myſelf to her, and promiſe by all my future life to 
atone far this brutal i injury. 


Hot 3 


Bruſh. The chaiſe is at the door, fir. 
Bev. You wy 21 up again; I ſhan't go out of 
town. N 

Bruſh. No, fir! 

Bev. No—ha, ha !——you may put up, and let 
me have the chariot directly. 

Bruſh. Yes, fir; I knew it would come to this. 

[ Ext. 

Bev. But do you think ſhe will forgive me ? 

Cla. She will; love will plead your cauſe. 

Bev. My dear ſiſter, I am for ever obliged to 
you : and, Bellmont, I thank you too. How could 
L wrong her ſo ? I ſhall behold her once again. I 
cannot help laughing at my own raſhneſs. Is the 
chariot ready ?—T won't ſtay for it; I am on the 
wing, my dear Belinda, to implore forgiveneſs. 


And ſo ſhe fainted away in the Park, and my Lady 
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Reſtleſs ſaw Sir John afford her relief ?—Ha, ha, 
hal—whimſical enough. Ha, ha, ha! what a firadee 


conſtruction her crazy temper put upon it! Ha, 
ha! how could the woman be fo fooliſh 7 My dear 
Belinda, I will fly to you this moment—ha, ha! 
[ Going, returns.] Sir John ſhall give me back the 
picture, and, on my knees, I will once more pre- 
ſent it to her. 

Cla. So, fo! you are come to 1e Nit, 1 * 

el. J knew it would be ſo, 282 

Bev. She ſhall have the picture. III find Sir 
John directly: and then—ha, ha! how could 1] be 
ſuch a madman! ha, ha!—ſiſter, your ſervant. 
Bellmont, yours. Ha, ha! what a piece of work 
has that fooliſh Lady Reftleſs made for us all? 


[Exit ſinging. 
Cla. Let us follow him: I muſt be preſent at their 
Teconeiliation. . with nee 


* 


— 


SCENE II. 


An Apartment at BE1linda'ss Enter BELINDA. 


Belin. This raſh, wnaccountable man! how could 
he entertain ſuch a ſuſpicion ! ungrateful Beverley! 
he almoſt deſerves I ſhould never ſee him àgain.— 
Tippet! I ſha'n't t be eaſy till I hear from him. 


Tippet ! 
Enter Tip PET. 


Belin. Is the ſervant returned from Mr. Berer-, 
. | 
Tip. Not yet, madam, 


gy 
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Belin. T wonder what keeps him. I am upon 


thorns till I ſee the dear, ungenerous man, and ex- 
plain every thing to him. Oh, Mr. Beverley ! how 
could you treat me ſo? But I was partly to blame; 
my Lady Reſtleſs inflamed his mind, and I ſhould 
not have trifled with his paſſion. Is the other ſer- 
vant returned from Sir John Reſtleſs? | 

Tip. He is, madam. 

Belin. And what anſwer? 

Tip. Sir John will wait upon you himſelf, ma- 
dam, directly. 

Baelin. Very well! I muſt get him to ſet every 
thing in its true light, and juſtify my conduct to 
Mr. Beverley. And yet the uncertainty of Bever- 
ley's temper alarms me ſtrangely. His eternal ſuſ- 
picions ! but there is nothing in that: my future 
conduct, my regard for him will cure that diſeaſe, 
and then | 

Tip. I dare be ſworn it will, ma'am. 

Belin. Yes, I think it will: when he knows me 
better, he will learn to think generouſly of me. 
On my part, I think I can be ſure he will meet 
with nothing but open, unſuſ Pang love. 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Sir John Reſtleſs, madam. | 
Belin. Shew him in. "Lipper, do you leave the 
room. 
Enter Sir Jon. 


Sir John. In compliance with your commands, 
madam 
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Belin. T am obliged to you, fir, for the trouble 
you have been pleaſed to give yourſelf. A particu- 
lar circumſtance has happened in your family, to 
my utter diſquiet. 

Sir John. Madam, there have W things in 
my family, to my utter diſquiet too. 

Belin. J am ſorry for that, fir. I have been made 
quite unhappy, and muſt beg, as it is in your pow- 
er, that you will be kind enough to remove the 


| cauſe of my uneaſineſs. 


Sir Fohn. Whatever Ican do, you may command. 

Belin. Sir, I thank you, and muſt tell you, that 
your lady has done me the moſt irreparable injury. 

Sir Fohn. She has done the ſame to me. My 
injuries are irreparable too. But how has ſhe in- 
jured you, madam ? 

Belin. She has ruined me, fir, with the man 1 
love to diſtraction. 

Sir Fohn. Now, here ſomething elſe will come 
to light. [ Aſide.I— How, how has ſhe done that, 


madam? 


Belin. She has entirely drawn off his affection 
from me. 

Sir Fohn. And fixed them upon herſelf, I ſup- 
pole. 

Belin. T don't ſay that, fir. 

Sir John. But I dare ſay it; and I believe it. 

Belin. Pardon me, fir, I don! t charge the lady 
with any thing of that kind. But ſhe has unac- 
countably taken it into her head to be jealous of me. 

Sir Fohn. Jealous of you! 

Belin. Her ladyſhip ſaw the little offices af: civi- 
ty I received from you this morning; ſhe miſun- 
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derſtood every thing, it ſeems, and has told the 
gentleman with whom I was engaged in a treaty of 
marriage, that improper freedoms have paſſed be- 
tween us. 

Sir John. Artifice! artifice! her uſual policy, 
madam, to cover her own libertine ways. 

Belin. J don't mean to ſay any thing harſh of the © 
lady. But you know what foundation there is for 
this, and I hope will do me juſtice. 

Sir John. Oh! madam, to the world, to the wide 
world P11 juſtify you. I will wait upon the gen- 
tleman. Who is he, madam? what's his name ? 

Belin. Beverley, fir. 

Sir Fohn. Beverley l. 

Belin. Yes, fir ; you ſeem ſurpriſed. Do you 
know him, fir? 

Sir John. Yes, yes, 1 know him; and he ſhall 
know me: my reſentment he ſhall 555 he ſhall 
be anſwerable to me. 

Belin. Anſwerable to yout 

Sir John. To me, madam. I told you at firſt 
this was her ſcheme to ſhelter herſelf; and he, I 
ſuppoſe, is combined with her to give this furn to 
the affair, and to charge me with infidelity. But 
you, ma'am, can witneſs for me. 

Belin. I can, fir ; but can Mr. 3 be ca- 
pable of a diſhonourable action? 

Sir Fohn. That point is clear enough. He has 
injured me in the higheſt degree, deſtroyed my hap- 
pineſs. 

Belin. How, fir! are you ſure of this? 

Sir Jobn. He has given her his picture; T caught 
her with her eyes rivetted to it; I heard her admi- 
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ration, her praiſes of it; her wiſnes that ſhe had 
been married to ſuch a man. I ſaw her print a 
thouſand kiſſes on it; and in the yy fact 1 wreſted 
it out of her hand. 

Belin. If T imagined him capable of what you 
ſay, I ſhould ſcarcely be willing to join myſelf to 
him for life. Quarrel with me about his picture, 
and at the ſame time give it to another! 8 

Sir John. Lady Reſtleſs had the picture. With- 

out doubt, you muſt be very happy with a man of 
is gallantry. _ 

Belin. Happy, fir! I ſhould be miſerable, if 
tracted; I ſhould break my heart. But do you think 
you have ſufficient proof? 


Sir John. J have ſeen him coming out of my houſe 

fince, clandeſtinely, ſhunning every obſervant eye, 

with the characters of guilt in his face; and all the ; 
diſcourſe I had with Fine ſerved only to convince 

me the more. | 

HBelin. Abandoned wretch ! was this ths 156 he 

profeſſed for me? Sir, IT have only to hope you will 

vindicate me in this matter. I commend myſelf to 

your honour, and J thank you for this favour. 

Sir John. Our evidence will mutually ſpeak for 
each other, and confound their dark deſigns. Man- 
dam, I take my leave. | 

Belin. Sir, your moſt 'obedient. 

Sir John. The gentleman "_ feel my indig- 
nation. 

ZBielin. You cannot treat him too ſeverely. 

Sir Fohn. I will expoſe him, I promiſe you. Ma- 

dam, your humble ſervant. FEI | Exit. 


% . 
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Belin. Oh! Mr. Beverley, could I have imagined 
this? Falſe! falſe man! and yet how ſhall I forget 
him? but Iwill make an effort, tho' it pierce me to 
the quick. I will tear him from my heart. This 
moment I will write to him, and forbid him to ſee 
me more. ä LExit. 


SCENE III. 


The Park. Enter Sir Tous. 


Sir John. If J can procure ſufficient evidence, I 
ſhall bring the matter to a divorce, and make an 
example of them all. Would Marmalet were come : 
this is her time to a moment. If I can worm the 
ſecret out of her ls not that ſhe, yonder ?—Not 
quite day-light enough to diſtinguiſh, but IT think I 
perceive a perſon maſked. Hiſt! hiſt ! Mrs. Mar- 
malet— ſhe comes this WAY : it is ſhe. - Mrs. Mar- 
malet, your ſervant. | | 


Er nter a Perſon Maſted. 


| You: are very good, Mrs. Marmalet 
. Maſt. Bleſs my heart, I am ſcared out of my 
ſenſes. 

Sir Fohn. What's the matter, pray ? 045 s the 
matter? 

Maſe. Oh, fir! I tremble like a leaf I was ac- 
coſted in a rude manner by ſome geutlemen yonder; 
I can't ftay here, let us £94 into your houſe, fir; I 
beg you will. 

Sir John. My houſe ? : would not any other houſe 


do as well? 


Maſt. Oh! no, fir ; not for the world. 


6 


4 


76 ALL INgTHE WRONG. Ac r IV. 


Sir John. Why my wife is not at home, and ſo 
T think I may venture: not but I had rather it were 
elſewhere. 

Maſt. Indeed, Sir John, Fam frightened out of 
my ſenſes. You will do me a favour if you wall 
take me into the houſe. 

Sir Fohn. Say no more: itſhall beſo. Robert 

- Rob. Is that Sir John? [ Opening the door. 

Sir Fobn. Your lady is not at _ Robert, is 
ſhe ? 

Rob. No, fir. 

Sli John. Then do you go in, and take care that 
nobody ſees Mrs. Marmalet with me. Come, III 
ſhew you the way. [ Exeunt, 


2 EINE 


SCENE IF. 


Sir Joun's Houſe. Enter TAT TIR, and BevERLey. 
Tat. [As ſhe enters.] Ay, poor lady! ſhe is un- 


fortunate, indeed; and, poor gentleman, he is as 
jealous as my lady to the full. 'There has been a 
deal to do about that picture you mention, fir. 

Bev. That will be explained preſently : I'll wait 
till he comes home. I can't poſſibly go without 
ſpeaking to him. 

Tat. Indeed, you had better not ſtay, fir. You 
don't conſider the miſchief your being in the houſe 
may occaſion. 

Bev. Miſchief! how do you mes? 

Tat. Lord, fir! I would not have you ſtay for the 
world : I would not indeed. You can call again in 
an hour, fir, and you'll certainly find him at home 
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then. Bleſs my heart, ſir!—I fancy that's his voice. 
Do, dear fir ! you'll be the ruin of my lady, if he 
ſees you here, fir, waiting in his houſe : he'll be 
perſuaded you come after my lady; the world will 
never beat it out of his head. 

Bev. But L ſhall give him to underſtand 

Tat. He won't underſtand any thing. Oh lud! 
oh lud! he's coming up: I'll run and look. [Exit. 

Bev. What a flurry the woman is in! a fooliſh 
jade! I muſt ſpeak with him now. 

T at. Entering. It is he as I am alive, fir; and 
there is a woman in a maſk with him. 

Bev. A woman in a maſk ! Zoons, if that ſhould 
be Belinda! my mind miſgives me ftrangely ! 

[Afr de. 

Tat. Do, dear fir; you look like a good-natured 
gentleman; let me hide you out of the way, fir, 
You would not be the deſtruction of a poor ſervant. 

Bev. A maſk coming home with him! I muſt 
know who that is. I won't leave the houſe without. 
knowing. If I could conceal myfelf—have you any 
private place, Mrs. Tattle? 

Tat. 'That is the very thing I mean, fir. Let me 
conceal you in that cloſet till he paſſes through this 
room. He never ſtays long here. It won't take 
you two minutes. Do, ſweet fir, I'll down on my 
knees to you. 

Bev. I muſt know who it is. Combe. diſpoſe of 
me as you will. If this ſhould be Belinda! [ Exit. 

Tat. Heavens bleſs you, fir, for this goodneſs ! 
I'Il lock the door to make ſure work of it. I was 
never ſo frightened in my life, [ Exit, 
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Enter Sir Joan, and a Perſon Maſhed. 


Sir Fobn. Mrs. Marmalet, IJ am obliged to you 
for this favour. I wanted a word or two with you. 

Maj. So Robert informed me, fir. 

Sir John. Did he tell you my buſineſs? 

Maſe. No, fir. 

Sir Fobn. Look ye then: if you will gratify me 
in what I ſhall aſk, you may command any thing. 
Now you may be uncovered. 

Maſt. La! fir—I hear a noiſe: I am afraid 
ſomebody's coming : I ſhall be ſeen. 

Sir Fohn. Huſh! no: there's nobody. If you 
will indulge me on this occafion, I am yours for 
ever. Here, here is a purſe of money for you. 

Maft. But if this ſhould come to the knowledge 
of your lady, I am ruined and undone. 

Sir Fohn. No, no, I'll take care of you. 

Maſk. Will you, fir? | 

Sir Fohn. I will. But come; Tet me remove this 
from your face. | | | 

Maſt. But ſomebody may come. 

Sir Fohn. I'II lock the door. There, now we are 
ſafe. 

Maſs. But in a little time you'll make up al 
quarrels with your lady, and I ſhall be ruined. 

Sir Fohn. No, no, never fear: I ſhall never be 
reconciled to her: I hate her; I deteſt her. 

Lady Refl. Do you ſo, fir? | Uamaſting.] Now, 
Sir John, what can you ſay now, fir? | 
Sir Fohn. My Lady Rettleſs ! ann: 98 
Thall I ſay? 
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Lady Ref. Oh, Sir John! Sir John! what eva- 
ſion have you now, fir? Can you. deny your guilt 
any longer? 

Sir John. This is HV That villain Robert 
has betrayed me. I can't explain myſelf to her 
now. Try what ſoothing will do—My Lady Reſt- 
leſs, if you will but have a this matter ſhall 
be explained. 

Lady Refi. Explained, fir! 

Sir Fobn. Yes, my dear, explained, 9 

Lady Rel. My dear, too] the aſſurance of vou! 

Sir Fobn. I ſay, m my dear, for I fill regard you z, 
and this was all done to—to—cure you of your jea- 
louſy ; all done to cure you of your jealouſy. 

Lad Reft. A fine way you have taken! 

Sir FJobn. Yes, yes : and ſo you will ſee preſently: : 
all to convince you how groundleſs your ſuſpicions 
are; and;then we ſhall live very happy Ne 

Lady Reſt. Ay! ; 

Sir Fobn. I have no further ſuſpicions of you.. I 
ſee my error, and I want you to ſee yours. Ha 
ha !—I have no ſuſpicions, that will put her off her 
guard. 77 ſde.] My dear, compoſe your ſpirits, and 

Lady Reſt. And do you think to deny every ching 
even in the face of conviction? Baſe, baſe man! 
I'll go. this moment and write to my brother. 

Sir John. Now you talk wildly. This is all rav- 
ing: : you make yourſelf very ridiculous. You do, 
indeed. I had ſettled all this on purpoſe, and con- 
trived that it ſhould come to your ears, and then I 
knew you would do. juſt as you have done; and 
—then—TI—I reſolved to do juſt as I have done; 
only to hint to you, that lifteners ſeldom hear any 


j 
1 
i 
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good of themſelves, and to ſhew you how wrong it 
is to be too ſuſpicious, my dear: was it not well 
done ?—ha, ha, ha! 

Lady Ręſt. And do you bak at me too, fir? 
Make me your ſport ? I'll go and get pen and ink 
this moment. 

Sir Fohn. Oh! do ſo, ma'am; do ſo—ha, ha! 
you'll only expoſe PO : go and write, madam, 
—ha, ha, ha !— 

Lady Ref.] will, fr. [Going.] The door 1s lock- 
ed. This won't ſucceed, fir. I ſuppoſe you have 
the key. Ay, I'll lay my life you have, and ſome 
one or other of your creatures is locked in there. 

Sir Fohn There again. This is of a piece with 
all your vain ſurmiſes. Ha, ha! you are mighty 
filly, indeed you are. 

Lady Reft. I will ſearch that cloſet. Iam deter- | 


mined J will. 


Sir Fohn, Do ſo, ma'am. do ſo. Ha, ha! I cann't 
but laugh at her. | 

"ney Refi. T'll have the door broke open, if you 
won't give me the key. 

Sir John. Ha, ha, ha !—How you expoſe your- 
ſelf. 
| Lady Reft. Will you give me the key, fir? 

Sir Fohn, Ha, ha, ha! it is too ridiculous! 

Lady Ref. Mighty well, fir. Tattle |\—who walts 
there? I will find out all your wana Tattle, 
I fay. 

Sir 7ohn, Tol de rol lol ha, ha, 1 —a filly 


Woman. 
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Enter TatTTLE. 


Lady Reft. Do you know any thing of the key of 
that cloſet, Tattle ? 

Tat. The key, ma'am? I have i it, ma'am. 
Lady Reft. Give it to me. 

Tat. That is, I have it not, ma'am. Don't have 
it, ma'am, don't aſk for it. [Aide to her. 

Lady Reft. Don't aſk for it! but I will have it. 
Give me the key this inſtant. 

Sir Fohn. How, is ſhe not willing to give it? 
There is ſomething in this, then. Give the key this 
moment, you jade, give it to me. * 

Lady Reſt. You ſha'n't have it, fir. What, you 
want to hinder me! give the key to me. 

Tat. Dear heart, I have loſt it, ma'am. —Better 
not have it, ma'am, [LAſide. 

Sir John. Give it to me this moment, I ſay. 

Lady Reft. If you don't let me have it, it is as 
much as your place i is worth. 

Tat. The devil is in it! chere it is then. Let me 
make my eſcape. ado [ Exit. 
Lady Reft. Now fir, we ſhall ſee, now, now. 

Sir John. Ay, now ſearch, if you will. 


[ Laughing at her. 
Lady Reft. [ Unlocking the door. ] You ſhall be 
found out, I promiſe you—Qh! [Screams out. 


Sir John. What is the matter now? 
Lady Reſt. Heavens, what have we here? 
Sir John. Oh: there is ſomebody there then. 


Enter BEv ERLEY. 


Bev. Madam [ Bows 2 her, 
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Sir Fohn, By all that's falſe, here he is again! 

Lady Ref. What, in the name of wonder, brings 
you here, fir? 

Sir John. Oh, madam, you know his bufineſs, 
and I know his buſineſs; and the gentleman knows 
his bufineſs. There he is, ma'am; there 1s the 
gentleman waiting for you; true to his appointment, 
you ſee.—Sir, your humble ſervant. My Lady 
Reftleſs, your humble ſervant. Now write to your 
brother, do. I ſhould be glad to know what you 
can ſay now. Now, now; is the caſe plain now? 

Lady Refl. T am in amaze! I don't know _ 
to make of this. 

Bev. Sir, however odd this may appear 

Sir Fohn. Ay, now ſettle it between yourſelves : 
give it what turn you will, fir, ſhe will confirm it. 
You need not be afraid, fir: you will agree in your 
ſtory: ſhe is quick of invention, and I dare ſay you 
are pretty quick too. 

Bev. Sir, I muſt beg you will put no forced con- 
ſtruction upon this matter. 

Sir John. And you beg the ſame, ma'am, don't 
you ? 

Bev. Sir, 1 beg to be heard. My buſineſs *M 
is to defire you will return me the picture which 
you have in your poſſeſſion. It is now become dear 
to me, hr. 

Sir John. I dare fay it is. 

Bev. And muſt be returned. | 

Sir Fohn. It is of equal value to me. It ſhall riſe 
in evidence againſt you both. 

Lady Reſt. Evidence againſt me? explain your- 
ſelf. How did you get in here? What's your buſi- 
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neſs? What brought you hither? What's your er- 
rand? : 

Sir John. Ax, fir, ſpeak; how did you get in 
here? What's your bufineſs? What brought you 
hither ? What's your errand? 

Bev. Vexation ! I am beſet by them both at once. 

Lady Reſt. Speak, fir, explain. 

Sir Fohn. Ay, fir, explain. 
Bev. Sir, if you will give me leave, I will ſatisfy 
vou entirely. I affure you, fir, and you too, ma' am, 
that the liberty I have taken with your cloſet 1s en- 
tirely owing to your maid, Tattle. 

Sir John. The jade! I don't doubt it, fir. 

Bev. To prevent, if poſſible, the interpretation 
now put upon ſeeing me 1n this houſe. 

Sir Fohn. And it was well contrived, fir. Oh, 
my Lady Reſtleſs. 

Lady Reſt. By all that's juſt, Faw nothing of i it. 

Bev. Nothing, upon my honour, fir. 

Sir John. Oh, I knew you would both agree. 

Bev. As Jam a gentleman, I tell you the real fact. 

Sir John. You need not, fir; I know the real fact. 

Bev. I have no time to loſe in frivolous alterca- 
tion: I muſt now deſire the picture, directly. 

Sir Fohn. I wiſh you a good evening. 

Bev. I ſhall not ſtir without it. I ſhould be glad 
you would comply without a quarrel. I muſt be 
obliged to 
Sir John. Ay, now her prize-fighter begins. C. ide.] 
I defire you will quit my houſe, fir. 

Bev. I am not to be trifled with. If you law” t 
return it by fair means, I ſhall be forced to dra w. 
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Sir John. There again now! ſhe has ſet him on 
to cut my throat: but I will diſappoint her. She 
is a worthleſs woman, and I won't fight about her. 
There, ſir, there is your trinket. I ſhall have proof 
ſufficient without it. 

Bev. Upon my honour, fir, you will have no 
proof of any tranſgreſſion of mine. If you ſuſpect 
your lady from theſe appearances, you wrong her 
much, I aſſure you. 

Lady Reſt. Sir, I defire you will explain all this. 

Bev. Call up your maid, madam, and then 

Sir Jobn. No, fir, no more of it. I am ſatisfied. 
I wiſh you good night. 

Bev. When you are willing to liſten to reaſon, I 
ſhall be ready to convince you of your error. Ma- 
dam, you may depend I ſhall do juſtice to your ho- 
Nour upon all occaſions. A now I take my leave. 

[ Exit. 

Sir Jobn. Now, my Lady Reſtleſs, now! You 
are thoroughly known; all your artifices are known; 
Mr. Beverley is known! my Lord Conqueſt is 
known! 

Lady Reft. My Lord Conqueſt, fir! I deſpiſe all 
your imputations. My Lord Conqueſt's maid, fir ! 
what can you ſay to that? 

Sir Fohn. Very well, madam! *tis now my turn 
to write to your brother, and 1 promiſe you I will 
do it. 

Lady Reft. You will write, fir, you will write! 
—Well, his aſſurance is unequalied. Aide. 
You will write! That is pleaſant indeed, —Wirite, 
fir; do; you will only expoſe your weakneſs.— 
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Ha, ha! you make yourſelf very ridiculous; you do 
indeed. —Ha, ha! 

Sir John. *Sdeath, madam! am I to be inſulted 
with a contumelious laugh into the bargain? 

Lady Reft. Why, my dear, this was all done— 
to—to—to—cure you of your jealouſy; for I knew 
you would act as you have done, and ſo J refolved 
to do as I have done. Was it not well done, my 
dear? Ha, ha!— 55 

Sir John, Damnation! this is too much: it is 
beyond all patience. 

Lady Refi. Ha, ha, ha! the tables are turned, I 

think. [Sings and laughs. 

Sir John. Let me tell you, it is no laughing mat- 
ter. You are a vile woman; I know you, and the 
world ſhall know you: I promiſe you it ſhall. 

Lady Reſt. J am clear in my own conviction, and 
your ſlander I deſpiſe ! nor ſhall your artifices blind 
me or my friends any longer. Sir, as you fay, it 
is no laughing matter. I promiſe you, you ſhall 
never diſhonour me again in this houſe. 

Sir Fohn. And I promiſe you, madam, that you 
ſhall never diſhonour me in any houſe. 

Lady Refi. Injurious, falſe, perfidious man 

Sir Jobn, Deceitful, wanton! wanton woman! 


 [Exeunt, at oppoſite doors. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 


An Apartmem at Mr. BLanDrokD's. Enter Bz- 


LINDA. 
Belinda. 


Unezx EROUS, falſe, deceitful Beverley! under 
that fair appearance could I imagine that he har- 
boured ſo much treachery ? Attached to Lady Reſt- 
leſs; engaged in a diſhonourable intrigue with the 
wife of another, and yet profeſſing an affection for 


me, with ardour profeſſing it, and for me only! He 
is likely to regard the honour of che marriage- bed, 


who is ready to commit a treſpaſs on the happineſs 
of his neighbour. It was Providence ſent Sir John 


Reſtleſs to pay mea viſit. The whole is now brought 


to light; and, Mr. Beverley, I have done with you 
for ever. I ſhall now obey my father's commands. 
By giving my hand to Sir William Bellmont's ſon, 

1 ſhall puniſh an undeſerving libertine for his trea- 


chery. | 
Enter 'TieppET. 


Belin. Well, Tippet, have you done as I ordered 


you? 


Tip. I have, 8 
Belin. The perfidious man! did you ever know 


ſuch behaviour? 


Tip. He is a traitor, like 1 reſt of them. 
Belin. After all the regard I profeſſed for him! 


after ſo many ardent vows and proteſtations as he 


has made me! 
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Tip. The hours that he has * away at your 
1 | 


; Belin. I will baniſh * from my min My 
reſolution is fixed, and ſo I have told my father. Ty 
Sir William Bellmont with him? 


Tip. He is, ma'am: they are both in cloſe talk: 


they are over their glaſs, and are fo ad at 
the change of your mind. | 

Belin. And I applaud myſelf for what I have done. 
—Oh, Mr. Beverley! you have forced me to this 


extremity. — Here, take this letter, Tippet, and give 


it to him with your own hands. 


Tip. He ſhall have it. [Takes the Ltter 
Belin. Where are all his letters? 
Tip. Here, ma'am. [ [Shews a e. 


- Belin. The bracelets, and the pocket-book ?. #5 

Tip. I have them ſafe. — 5 

Belin. Very well: take his preſents home to him; 
and, do you hear? Bring 1 me back all the fooliſh 
letters I writ to him. | 

. Tip. Never doubt me: I won't quit the te 
without them. Exchange is all fair, 

| Belin. That letter will tell him, that taeda 
break with him in a manner, that may ſeem abrupt, 


his character and conduct have Eren me to it. 


Be ſure you confirm that to him. 

Tip. He ſhall hear it all, and roundly too. 

Helin. Very well: you may go.—Tippet,—aſk 
his man, —as if from yourſelf, careleſsly,—as it 
were by accident whether his maſter has 2 of 
me? and what he ſaid, Tippet? 

Tip. I know Mr. Bruſh; I can wheedle it out 

of him, I warrant me. 
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Helin. Get at the particulars: not that L care: I 
don't want to know any thing about the ungrateful 
man. It does not concern me now. My fooliſn 
weakneſs is over: let him. care as little for . 
do for him: you may tell him ſo. 8 
Tip. Your meſſage ſha'n't: loſe in the carrying. 
Baelin. Well, that's all; *. map m_ N 


Tip. Yes, ma'am. [ Going. 
Balin. Mind what I have ſaid. 

Tip. You may truſt to me. [ Goings 
Belin. Don't forget a word of it. | 1250 
Tip. No, not a ſyllable; [Gomg. 


Belin, And hark ye: tell him how: ll how 
compoſed I am. That will gall him. You ſee, 
Fippet, Lam one unconcerned. [Forcing a ſmile. 

Tip. Yes, ma'am-:; you don't ſeem to fret in the 
leaſt. 

Bela. It is eaſy to perceive that L am not at all 
diſconcerted, Yau may ſee how gay I am upon the 
occaſion. eng 40 lags. 

Tine Laughing. ] Oh! yes; ma' am: you make 
quite a laughing matter of it. 

Baelin. Very true: a perfect air of indifference ! 
Well, I have done. Tell him that upon no ac- 
count will Lever exchange a word with him: that 
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I will never hear of, him; never think of him; ne- 
ver ſee him; and never, upom any | conſideration, | 
admit the ſmalleſt intercaurſe ; no; never; L wall _ 


have no more te do with him. | 
Tip. I have- my leſſon, ma'am; and Lam glad 
you are ſo reſolved upon it. | L Going. 
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i EZ nter a bee 7 


Serv. Mr. Beverley, madam. 

Ti. You muſt not let him ftairor u lad 
will never ſee his face. * 7 

Belin. Ves, I think I may fee him; ſhew bim up 
T will ſee him once more, and tell him all myſelf. | 
It will come better from me; Tippet. 

Tip. Ves, ma' am, you will do it with: a better 
grace; and your reſolution wilF melt away like a 
bit of ſugar in your month. 

Belin. My reſolution is not to be altered: you 
may withdraw, Tippet. 

Tu. Yes, ma'am.— Ah! ſhe has a hankering 
after him ſtill. [ Exit. 

Belin. I ſhall now take my lente of him. But 
then, my friend Clariſſa! can I rob her of her lover? 
ſhe has not deſerved it at my hands. Though Mr. 
Beverley has deceived me, muſt I be falſe to 23 
nour, and to friendſhip? 


Enter Wo | 


Bev. Belinda! how gladly do T once again be- 
hold— — | 

Belin. And with what reſentment 18 1 not rea- 
ſon to behold, fir—— 

Bev. You have, Belinda; you have reaſon I 9 22 
it: forgive the raſh words my folly uttered. 

Belin. Miſtake me not, ſir: it is not your words 
J quarrel with : your actions, Mr. Beverley, your | 
actions, fir! 

Bev. They are not to- be extenuated: but ſurely, 


after the letter you honoured me w ub — 
E 2 
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Belin. Sir, I have heard every thing ſince I was 
guilty of that folly. 

Bev. Heard! what? T h 

Belin. Diſſemble if you will: but this __ be 
the laſt of our converſing together. My maid will 
return you whatever I have received from you: all 
my filly letters I muſt deſire you to deliver to her; 
and then viſit me no more, fir. 

Bev. Belinda! you will not Sy me thus. 
Hine 1s the picture which cauſed that unlucky miſ- 
take between us. I have recovered it from Sir 
John Reſtleſs, REESE 

Belin. From my Lady Reſtleſs, ys 

Bev. Madam! 

Belin. Oh! fie, fir; no more; 1 have done. 

Bev. You muſt, you muſt accept it. Thus on 


my knees I beg you. Wal you, Belinda? 
Tales her hand. 
Belin. Leave me, fir: let go my hand, Mr. Be- 


verley : your falſehood 

Bev. My falſehood ! by all the 

' Belin. Your falſehood, fir: Sir John Reſtleſs has 
told me all; every circumſtance. 

Bev. He has told you! what has he told? kia life 
ſhall anſwer it. 

Belin. You have 1 my peace OR mind for 
ever. Nay, you. yourſelf have forced me into the 
arms of another. 


Bev. What do I hear?- 
Belin. My Lady Reſtleſs will rejoice at the news : 

the event will not be unpleaſing to her; but ſhe is 
welcome: let her enjoy her triumph. 
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Bev. You aſtoniſh me, Belinda: what dees all 


this mean; | 

| Belin. It means, that, in obedience! to the com- 
mands of a juther, 1 have agreed to __ Mr. Bell- 
mont. | 

Zou. Mr: Bellmons big 1 him it is 
very wel ma'am; I expected it would come to this, 
and my Lady Reſtleſs is only mentioned on this oc- 
caſion, as a retort for my accuſation about Sir John. 
IT underſtand it; and, by Heaven! I believe that 
whole ftory, * | wt 
Belin. You do, ſir! 

Bey. I do: fool that I was to humble mylelf to 
you. My pride is now piqued, and I am glad, 
madam, as glad as you can be, to break off for ever. 

Belin. Oh! fir, I can be as indifferent on my 
part. You have only to fend me. back my 28 
and 

Bev. Agreed, agreed. I'll go home this moment, 
and ſend them all. Before I go, madam, here is 

your own picture, which you had given me with 
your own hands. Mr. Bellmont will be glad of it; 
or Sir John Reſtleſs will be glad of it; or any body 

will be glad of it; you need not be at a loſs. 
Belin. Very like, fir. [Takes the picture.] Tyrant, 
tyrant man! to treat me in this barbarous manner. 
[ Cries. 

Bev. Tears! Belinda? [Approaching] Belinda ! 

Belin. No more of your inſidious arts. I will 
hear no more. Oh! my heart, my heart will break. 
I did not think it was in' your nature to behave as 
you have done; but—farewell for ever. [Exit. 
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Bev. Belinda! hear me but ſpeak, By Heaven, 
my Lady Reſtleſs ſhe is gone: ſdeath, I have 
been duped by her all this time; I will now ſum- 


mon up all that is man within me, and 2 in my turn 
deſpiſe her. 


Enter Tipr. 


Tip. If you are going home, fir, I will take the 
things with me now. 

Bev. Yes, I am going: I will leave this n 

Tip. This abominable place, Hr, (Langhing at him. 
Bev. This hell! 
52 Ha, ha !—ay, fir, this hell. 5 
ev. This manſion = 70 ingratitude, and 
Moy 4 

Tip. Very right, fir, let us go. 

Bev. And yet——Tippet, you muſt not ftir. In- 
dulge me but a little. 1 18 all a TOI 
this. IG 

Tip. My lady will lire no more to ſay to you.” 
You may take the things, fir; my lady reſigns them 
to you, fir. 

Bev. Oh! Tippet, uſe your 38 with her. 
Keep them in the houſe till I return, I will clear 
up this whole matter preſently. I muſt not loſe 
her thus. Ii. 

Tip. Poor gentleman ! ! he ſeems in a lamentable 
way. Well, I fancy for my part he is a true lover 
after all; that's what I do; and my young lady, I 


| fear, is = 
Enter BzuinDa. 


Tip. Madam, madam, madam, you are to dime; 
you are, indeed. 
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Boelin. Is he ene? 

Tip. He is, ma'am. 

Belin. Did he fay any ching? was he uneaſy? or 
did he carry it off with a—— 

Tip. Oh! madam, he went away ſighing fhort, 
his heart throbbing, his eyes brimful, his looks 
pale: you are to blame, you are, indeed, madam. 
1 dare be ſworn he has never proved falſe. 

Bain. Oh! Tippet, could I be fure of that! 

Tz 4 But you are not ſure of the oontrary. Why 
won't you fee my Lady Reſtleſs? See her directly, 
madam; go to her now before it is too late; before 
the old folks, who are putting their heads together, 
have ſettled the whole affair. Dear ma'am, be ad- 
vided. I hear them coming. They will hurry you 
into a match, and you'll repent of it. How cruel 
this is! Here they come.——Ne, its madam Cla- 
riſa. : 


Enter Cranis IN 


Ca $0, Belinda; you have FER things into 
fine confuſion. You have involved yourſelf, and 

my mon and Mr. Bellmont, and every . in 
moſt terrible difficulties. 

Belin. My dear Clariffa, hes burn been fd oe 
ings between your brother and me. 

| Cla. So I find. I met him as I came hither. "A 
have had fine doings indeed. I have heard the 
whole; my brother has told me every thing. © 

Tip. Madam, madam; I hear your father. Sir 
William Bell mont is lung him: 1 are 1 
up fairs. 1 | ; 


94 ALL IN THE WRONG. Ac r v. 


Belin. Tam not in a diſpoſition to ſee them now. 
Clariſſa ſuſpend your judgment; ſtep with me to 
my own room, and I will then give you ſuch rea- 
ſons, as, you will own yourſelf, ſufficiently juſtify | 
my conduct. 
Cla. The reaſons muſt. be ingenious, that can 
make any kind of apology for ſuch behaviour: I 
ſhall be glad to hear you. | 
Belin. Very well, follow me quickly. You will 
find that my reſolution is not ſo raſh as you ima- 
gine. 1 5 [Exit with Clariſſa. 
Tip. They have got into a rare puzzle; and how 
they will get out of it, is beyond my dexterity; and 
ſo let *em manage as well as they can. 
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1 ter BLanDroRD, Sir WIL TAN, and Young 

1 2 BELLMONT. 3 

f 5 ted Sir William, we have made a ed day's 8 

5 work of it: the writings will be ready to-morrow 

4 morning. Where is Belinda? I thought ſhe was in 

1 this room. 

il. Tip. She is gone into bay own room, fir; ſhe 1 is 

* not well. | 

Sir Will. She has = BR her wind, perhaps: 1 
ſhall have no faith in this buſineſs, till it is all con- 
cluded. | 
. Bland. Changed * * ſay So] Mac no; I 

Ca nd upon her. I'Il bring her to you this 


moment, and you and your ſon ſhall hear a decla- 
ration of her mind out of her own lips. Tapper, 
where 1s Belinda? 

T iþ. Tn ſhew you the way, fr. 

* with Blandford. 
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Sir Wil, Now we ſhall ſee what authority you 


have over your daughter. I have your promiſe, 
Seer if the conſents, you will be ready to com- 
phy with the wiſhes of your father. | 

Bel. Sir,—you may depend, that is as far as mat- 
ters are in my power : but you know, as I told you 
already, the lady has a ſettled rooted ayerfion to me. 

Sir Will. Averfion |—ſhe can change her mind, 
cann't ſhe? Women have no ſettled principle. They 
like to-day, and diſlike to-morrow. Beſides, has 
not her father promiſed her to you in marriage? If 
the old gentleman likes you, what have you to do 
with her averſion ! 

Bel. To do with it! A great deal, I am afraid. 
You are not now to learn, that, when a young lady 
marries againſt her inclination, billet-doux, aſſig- 
nations, plots, intrigues, and a terrible et cetera of 
female ftratagem, mount into her brain, and the 
poor huſband in the mean time 

Sir Will. Come, lad, don't play the rogue with 

ur father. Did not you promiſe me, if ſhe made 
no objection, that there would be no obſtacle on 
your part? 

Bel. I promifed to be ſure, but yet I cann 't help 
thinking—__ _ 

Sir Will. And 1 cann't help TL { Bog that you 
know how to equivocate. Look you, George, your 
words were plain downright Engliſh, and 1 expect 
that you will perform to the very letter. I have 
fixed mY heart upon this match. Mer. Blandford 
and I have paſſed the day at the Crown and Rolls 
to read over the deeds. I have been dining upon 


parchment, as I may ſay. I now tell you, once 
2 3 
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for all, you muſt be obſerrant of my will ind plea- 
ſure. 

Bel. To end all diſpute, fir, if the lady Afide.] 
She will never conſent; I may ſafely promiſe.— If 
the lady, fir, can at once forget her W 
with my friend Beverley 

Sir Will. Vou will then 8 Clariffa : ſafely 
ſpoken. - Come, I am ſatisfied. And now, now 
we ſhall fee. 


Enter BLANDFORD. 


Bland. Sir W. illiam, give me joy: every thing 
goes as 1 wiſh. My daughter is a complying girl. 
She is ready to obey my commands. Clariſſa is 
with her, beſeeching, wranglin g. complaining, ſooth- 
ing; now in a rage, and now in tears; one moment 
expoſtulating, and the next imploring; but all in 
vain; Belinda holds her reſolution; and ſo, young 
gentleman, you are now completely happy. 

Bel. er to my hopes ! can this be true? 

|  [Afide. 

Bland. Sir William, give me your hand upon it. 
This will not only be a match of prudence, but of 
inchnation. 

Sir Will. There, George, there is news for you! 
your bulineſs is done. 

Bland. She owns very frankly that her heart hay 
been hitherto fixed upon a worthleſs man: fhe re- 
nounces him for ever, and is willing to give her 
band as I ſhall direct. 

Bel. What a dilemma am I brought into? [Afide. 

Sir Will. George, what's the matter, boy? You 
a bridegroom ? Wounds ! at your age I could cut a 

caper over the moon upon ſuch an oc caſion. 
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Bel. I am more flack mettled, fir: Tcantot leap 


_ fo high. 


Sir Will. A eup too low, I fancy. A go and 
fn our bottle. Belinda ſhall de my toaſt. I'll 


give you her health in a bumper. Come, Mr. Bland- 


ford: I want to waſh * the cobwebs of the law. 


Exir. 
Bland. I attend you, Sir William. —-Mr. Bell- 


mont, follow us; we muſt have your company: you 


are under par: come, we will raiſe you a note higher. 


Zit. 

Bel. Vou have ſunk me ſo low, that I ſhall never 
recover myſelf. This behaviour of Belinda's!— 

Can ſhe think her treachery to one een will recom- 

mend her to another? | x 


Enter CraAiss4. Py 


Cla. Mr. Bellmont, I wiſh you joy, fir. Belinda 
has conſented; and you have done the ſame. Tou 


are both conſenting. The match is a very propet# 


one. You will be finely paired, 

Bel. You are miſinformed, Clarifla; why will 
you do me this ;njultice? 

Cla. Injuſtice! Mr. Blandford has a 
thing: he has done you jukice: he has told us how 
eaſily you have been perſuaded :- don'timagine that 
Jam hurt. I refign all pretenfions: I can be pre- 
vailed upon with as much eaſe as you, fir: I can 
copy the eaſy compliance of Mr. Bellmont. 

Bel. If you will vir" ear me: moderate Jour 


anger. | 
Cla. Anger !-—anger indeed! E ſhould be forry 


any thing that has happened were of conſequence 
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enough to diſturb my peace of mind. — Anger —I 
ſhall die with laughing at the thought. You may 
be falſe to your friends, ſir; falſe to your vows; 
you may break every ſolemn engagement; Mr. 
Blandford wiſhes it; Belinda wiſhes it; and why 
ſhould not you comply? Follow the dictates of your 
own heart, fir. 
Bel. Whatever has happened, Win I am not 
to blame. 
. Cla. I dare ſay not; and here is a lady will 1 | 
the ſame. 


Enter Berns. 


Bela Spare: your i Clariſa.——Mr. 
Bellmont, you too may ſpare me. The agitations 
of my mind diſtreſs me ſo, I know not which way to 
turn myſelf. The provocation I have had 

Cla. Provocation, madam from whom ? 

Belin. From your brother: you need not queſtion 
Me; you know what his conduct has been. 

Bel. By Heaven you wrong him; and ſo you will 
find in the end. | 

Cla. Your own conduct, madam! will that Rand 
as clear as my brother's? My Lady Reſtleſs, I be- 
lieve, has ſomething to ſay. It wil become you to 
refute that charge. 

Bielin. Downright malice, my dear: but I 2 
you for the preſent. 
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Enter TIp PET. 


Tip [To Belinda.] Your chair 1s ready, ma'am. 
Belin. Very well: I have not a moment to loſe : 


I am determined to know the bottom of this whole 


. | 
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affair. Clariſſa, when J return you will be 19985 
diſpoſed to hear me. | 

Cla. You need not trouble yourlalf ma am: I 
am perfectly ſatisfied.— Tippet, will you be fo 
good as to order my chair ? A 

Belin. Well; ſuſpend your PR a This buſi- 
| nels 1 is of importance: I muſt leave you now. 

[Exit <vith Tippet. 
Bel. Clariffa, if you knew how all this wounds 
me to the heart. | 

Cla. Oh! keep your reſolution; go on with your 
very honourable defign : inclination ſhould be con- 
ſulted ; and the neceſſity of the caſe, you know, will 
excuſe you to the world. - | 

Bel. Command your temper, and the whole ſhall 
be explained. 15 
Cla. It wants no nn : it is too clear al- 
ready. 

Bel. A moment's patinges would ſet every thing 
right. Sdeath! one would imagine that Lady Reſt- 
leſs had been ſpeaking to you too. This is like the 
reſt of them: downright jealouſy ! 

Cla. Jealouſy !—Upon my word, fir, you « are of 
great conſequence to yourſelf; but you ſhall find 
that I can with perfect ſerenity baniſh you, and 
your Belinda, entirely from my thoughts. 


750 Enter TI Er. 
7 ip. The chairmen are in the hall, ma am. 
Bel. Let me but ſpeak to you. 
Cla. No, fir: I have done: I ſhall quit this "PAY 1 
immediately. [Going.] Mrs. Tippet, could you let 
me have pen, ink, and paper, in your lady's room ? 


- 
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- Tip. Every thing is ready there, ma'am. * 
Cla. Very well: — I'll go and write a letter to 
Belinda. T'll tell her my mind, and then adieu to 
all of you. [Exit with Tippet. 
008 How perverſe and obftinate ! | 


Enter Sir WILLIAM. 


Sir Will. Well, George, every thing is ſettled. 

Bel. Why really, fir, I don't know Wm to ſoye 
I with you would confider —— 

Sir Will. At your tricks again? 5 

Bel. I am above an attempt to deceive you: but 
if all cireumſtanoes were known—T am not fond of 
ſpeaking detractingly of a young lady; but for the 
honour of your family, fir, let us deſiſt roms this 
match. 

Sir Will. Roguery, lad! there's roguery in this. 

Bel. I ſee you will force me to ſpeak out. Tf there 
is, unbappily, a flaw in ae 8 8 

Sir Will. How? | | 

Bel. This is no time to > diffemble. In ſhort, fir, : 
my Lady Reſtleſs, a worthy lady here in the neigh- 
bourhood, has diſcovered a connection between her 
and Sir John Reſtleſs; Sir John and Lady Reftleſy 
lived in perfect harmony till this affair broke out. 
The peace of the family is now deſtroyed. The 
whole is come to the knowledge of my friend Be- 
verley: with tears in his eyes, with a bleeding heart 
(for he loved Belinda tenderly), he has at Laſt muſ- 
tered up reſolution, and taken his final leave.. 

| Sir Will. Ay! can this be true? 

Bel. It is but too true; I am ſorry en it. 
And no w, fir, judge yourſelf Oh! here comes 
Mr. Blandford; tis a dreadful ſcene to open to him; 
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a terrible ſtory for the ear of a father! You had 


beſt take no notice: we need not be acceffary to a 


young lady's ruin: it is a family affair, and we may 
leave them to patch 1 EP — We as well 
as they kan. 

Sir Mill. It cheſe unt are > ſo, why chen the * 
is altered. 


Enter Rr en 


Bland. Hey! what's in the wind now? You too 
look as grave! what's come over you? For my part, 
my ſpirits are above proof with joy: I am in love 
with my daughter for her compliance, and I fancy 
I ſhall throw in an odd thouſand more, to e 
the honey-moon. 


Sir Will. Mr. Blandford, we are rather in a bur | 


ry, T think. We had better not precipitate matters. 
Bland. Nay, if you are for changing your mind 
Look you, fir; my daughter ſhall not be trifle 
with. Where is ſhe ? Where is my girl? "Wee an- 
ſwers there ? | 


Enter Tier. 


Bland. Where's Belinda? 
Tip. She is not gone far, fir; juſt ſtept out up- 
on a moment's buſineſs to Sir John Reſtleſs. 


Sir Will. Gone to Sir John Reſtleſ [Aldi. 


Bel. You ſee, ſir.— [ To Sir William. 
Bland. I did not think ſhe knew Sir John. 
Sir Will. Ves, ſhe knows him: ſhe has been ac- 
quainted with him for ſome time paſt. 

Bland. What freak has ſhe got in her head? She 
is not gone after her Mr. Beverley, I hope. Zeok- 
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ers, this has an odd appearance. I don't aer it 2 
I'll follow her this moment. 

Sir Will. You are right: III. attend PO 
Now, George, this will explain every thing: 
[ Afide. | Come, Mr. Blandford, this may be an 
eſcape : young birds will wing their Mght. 

Bland. Well, well, ſay no more: we. ſhall ſee 
how it is. Come, Sir William: it is but a ſtep. 

„ 

Bel. [To Tha) Where! is Clarif? Kent 

Sir Will. {Looking back.] What, loitering, George? 

Bel. I follow you, fir.. [Ext Ser es 
Clariſſa is not gone, T hope ?. 28 0 

Tip. Gone, fir !— She is writing, ine) crying, 
and wiping her eyes, and tearing her paper, and 
beginning again, and in ſuch a piteous way! 

Bel. J muſt ſee her: ſhe muſt come with us. If 
Lady Reſtleſs perſiſts in her ſtory, who knows 
. what turn this affair may take? Come, Mrs. Tip- 
pet, ſhew me the wr. Eau 


- 


SCENE IL. : 


The Hall in the Houſe of Sir Jour 9 ” 


loud rap at the door; and enter RozeRT. 


Rob. What a hurry you are in there This i is 
my lady, I ſuppoſe. Where can ſhe have been? 
Now for more confuſion. If ſhe finds Madam Be- 

linda IL Sir John, we are all blown up . 


Sir Jonx. [ Peeping 11. ] "WEE. 
Sir John. Robert, Robert, is that your lady; 


2% Þ 
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Rob. Mercy on us! She is coming, I believe, fir. 


—[ Looks out.] I ſee her chair: it is my lady. 

Sir Jobn. Don't let her know that Belinda i is in 
the houſe. 

Rob. Not if I can did it. Truft to me, fir. 


[Exit Sir John.] Here ſhe comes. What has the | 


been about ? 


AC "ip is brought i into the Hall. 


allele Reſt. ¶ Coming out of the chair. Js Sir ie Joby | 


at home ? 

Rob. I fancy he is, my lad x. 

„ Reſt. Has any body been with kink ? 
| R4b. He has been all alone, writing letters in 
his ſtudy : he defired not to be interrupted. 

Lady Reſt. I ſhall not interrupt him, I dend 
him. You never will tell me any thing, Robert: 
I don't care who comes after him. To-morrow I 


ſhall quit this houſe, and then he may riot in licen- : 


tious pleaſure, If he aſks for me, J am not well; 


I am gone to my own mn 1 7 to ſee no 
more of him. "<p  [Going. 


Chair. Shall your  ladyſkip want the chair any | 


more'to-night ?- 
Lady Reft. I don't RY 4 206 of hall want. 
Lese the chair there: you may wait. [I Exit. 


Chair. Ay, always a waiting job. [Pits the we” 


afide : ZExeunt Chairman and Robert: ] 


Enter Sir JOHN and BzLINDA.! 


Beli n. If you will but e me to op a word to 
3 —— 


* Str Jabn. W me the the Rp ey I beg you 


will. 
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Belin. A ſhort interview with Lady Reftleſs 
might clear up all my doubts: what objection can 


you have? 


Sir Fohn. A million of objeRtions. You do not 
know the conſequence of being ſeen in this houle. 


She will interpret every thing her own way. L.am 


unhappy, madam, while you ſtay. | 
Belin. Thereis more cruelty in your MY "A 


you can imagine. Mr. Beverley's character is in 
queſtion: it is of * importance to me to know 


the whole truth. , 
Sir Jobn. You know it all, madam. Ms Be- 
verley's character is to clear. Proofs thicken, and 


grow ſtronger every hour. Since ahe Mit I paid 


you this very day, I have made another diſcovery. 
1 found him lurking here in my houſe. 

Belin. Found him here, fir ? 

Sir Jobn. Found him here. He was bees in 
ambuſh for another amorous meeting. 

Belin. If chere is no miſtake inthis 8 | 
Sir John, Miſtake! May I truſt my own eyes? 
I ſaw him; I ſpoke to him; I taxed him with has 


Zuilt. He was concealed in ber cloſet ; does that 


amount to proof? Her maid Tattle ſtationed him 
there. My lady was privy to it: ſhe favoured the 
ſtratagem. Are you ſatisfied now, madam? N 

Belin. The particulars of chis diſcovery, Sir John, 
may convince me; tell me all, fir; you will oblige 
mo 

Sir John. Enquire no more for the preſent. Vou 
will oblige me, madam. Robert ſhall ſee you late 


home. I would not have my lady find us together : 


1 think I hear ber; no, no. In a day or two che 
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particulars will be known tothe wide world. Where 
is Robert —He ſhall conduct you home. My peace 
and happineſs require it. 

Belin. My peace and happineſs are deſtroyed for 
ever. If your ſtory be true 

Sir John. It is too true: I wiſh you a qoadnight. 
I am miſerable while you are here.—Robert ! 
HBeoelin. Deliver me! I am ruined. I hear my fa- 


ther's voice: what brings him hither? I am un- 
done if he ſinds me. Let me retire into that room. 


Sir Fohn. That room will not do : you will be 
ſeen there. 
Belin. Canm't I go up Ars? - Going. 


Sir Fobn. No; J am ruined, PRES go A : 


Hell and diſtraction My Lady Reſtleſs com- 


ing down! Here, madam, -here; into that chair. 


You will be eee un _ 2 


ne 
Ae * ns ar: put me any an to 
avoid this impending ſtorm. {Goes into the chair. 
Sir Fobn. [Shutting the chair. ] This is lucky. I 
am ſafe now. Lie oy _ come as ſoon as ſhe 
will, 


Enter Lat RESTLESS. 
Lap Rok L only Ans to {ay one e word, ins 


Enter BLANDFORD. 


Be. Bir John, Jam obliged: to kde. Iam 


told my daughter is here. 
Lady Reft. There! he has heard it all. 


Bland. I have heard that Belinda came to your 


| houſe: on what buſineſs, I do not know. I hope, 


— — F 
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Sir John, that you do not harbour the girl to diſ- 
turb the peace and happineſs of a father. 

Sir Fohn. That imputation, fir— 

Lady Refl. He does harbour her. 

Sir John. Mr. ene * give mow * ho- 
nour | 
Lay Reſt. I know bs does. Ee lis ule your 
daughter; he has injured you, fir, as well as n | 
in the moſt eſſential point. 

Sir John. She ern ſhe is mad. 1 4 liſten 
to ummm | Ja 


Enter Sir W1LL14M and 1 


Bland. I am glad you are come, Sir William, 
This is more than I expected. | 

Sir Fobn. And more than 1 expelied: There, 
madam, there is your favourite again! 

Bev. My viſit is public, fir. I come to dawn, 
in the preſence of this company, an eker of | 
my miſchief you have done me. 

Sir John. You need not be fo W 1. The 
cloſer. is ready for you: Tattle will turn the key, | 
and you will there be very ſafe. | 

Lady Reft. How can you perſiſt in "MW a falla- 
cy? He knows, he perfectly well knows it was an 


accident; a mere blunder of the EIA entirely 


unknown to me. 
Sir Fobn. She was privy to Ae whole. 
| Bland. This is beſide my purpoſe. I came hi- 


cher in queſt of my daughter: a father demands den 


Is ſhe here? Is ſhe in the houſe? 
Sir John. In this houſe; ſir? Our miller never 
viſited. Lam not acquainted: wich her. 
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Lady Reft. He is acquainted with her. 43 ſaw 
him claſp her in his arms. 
Bland. In his arms! When? Where? Tell me 
all. 
Lady Reſt. Yes, now let kim give an account af 
himſelf. | 
Sir Fohn. When you Ae e your ac- 
tions, madam 


Lady Ręſt. Render an account to the ner s fa- 


ther, ſir. 

Bland. Ves, to Las father. Apo with me, 
fir. When and where was all this? 

Lady Refi. This very day; at noon; in the park. 
Bev. But in the eyes of the whole world: I 
know Belinda: I can acquit her. 

Sir John. And 1 Feen her innocence. We 
can both acquit her. | Goes up to Beverley. 


Lady Reſt. You are both in a plot: both com- 


bined. 
Sie Fobn, It was all harmleſs; all inoffenfive. 


Was not it, Mr. Beverley? 
Bev. Yes, all, all. 


Lady Reft. All guilt; manifeſt, FEE ar on 


Sir Will. If you all talk together, we ſhall never 
underſtand. 

Bev. I underſtand it all —Mr. Blandford; you 
met Belinda in the Park this morning! 

Bland. I did, fir. 

Bev. You accoſted her violently : the Lanka of 
your language overpowered her ſpirits : ſhe was 
ready to faint: Sir John was paſſing by: ſhe was 
going to drop down: Sir John aſſiſted her: that is 
the whole of the tory. Injured as I am, I muſt do 
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Juſtice to Belinda's character. She may treat me 
with the caprice and pride of inſolent beauty; but 
her virtue claims reſpect. 

Str John. There now; there ! that 1 1s the whole 
of the ſtory. 

Lady Reft. The whole of the 8 no, Sir 
John: you ſhall ſuppreſs nothing: you could re- 
ceive a picture from her. 

Sir FJobn. You, madam, could receive à picture; 
and you, Mr. Beverley, could preſent it. 

Lady Reſt. Mr. Beverley, you hear this! 

Bev. I can juftify you, madam. I uy your 
lady no picture, Sir John. 

Sir John. She had it in her hand. I ſaw her 
print her kiſſes on it, and in that moment I ſeized 
it from her. 

Bev. Belinda dropt it in the Park, when ſhe was 
taken ill: I had juſt given it to her. Your lady 
found it there. 

Lady Reſt. J found it on unt very ſpot. 

Bev. There, fir; ſhe found it. 

Sir John. I band you locked up in her cabinet; 
concealed 1 in private. 

Lady Reſt, But wich no bad intent. 

Sir Fohn. With the worſt intent. 

Bev. Your jealoufy, Sir John, has flxed an im- 
putation upon me, who have not deſerved it: and 
your ſuſpicions, madam, have fallen, like a blaſt- 
ing mildew, upon a lady, whoſe name was never 
before ſullied by the breath of calumny; | 

Sir Mill. The affair is clear as to your are 
Mr. Blandford: I am ſatisffed, and now we need 


not intrude any longer upon this family. 
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4 Bern NT and 8 


Walk-in, George: every _ ia:right: your fig 


may now go to reſt. 


Lady Reft. I ſhall not ſtay ences night in this 


Houſe. Time wilb explain every thing. Call my 
chairmen there. Sir John * 1 it his own way at 
n | 
Enter Chairmen 


You hams ſettled hs among „ 1 hall. 
now go to my brother's. Sir John, I: have no 
more to day: at preſent. Hold! up.. | 
: Goes. to the chair. 
Sir John. Let the chair alone. You ſhall not 
803 ; you {hall not quit this houſe, till I conſent: 
¶ Goes e ou ihe rok 
Fs Ref I ſay hold up. | 
Sir Fohn. Let it alone. 


Lady. Reft. Very well, fir: I anaſt;be ode N 


ſoner, muſt I? - 

Sir Fohn.. It is mine to command here. No love 
eſcapes this night; n tene WR ay ht N 
diſgrace me. 


Lady: Reft. Such. inhuman treatment r am glad 


* are witneſſes of your behaviour. 


Mall ac .. 
Bland. 1 am ſorry to ſes all this confuſſon;ʒ but 


ſinee my daughter is not here 


Lady Reft. He knows: where Ge 1 is, and ſo you 


will find. 


Sir John. [Coming farwaxd.], Your daughter dan? 


innocent, fir, I give you my honour. Where 


Progr. 
r 
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ſhould ſhe be in this houſe? Lady Reſtleſs has oc- 
caſioned all this miſchief. She formed a ſtory to 
palliate her own miſconduct. To her various arti- 
fices you are a PE but in a w_ days you may 
depend— 
Lady R 5 Aſide, as PA goes * th: chair] 
He ſhall find that T am not to be detained here. 
[ Makes figns to the Chairmen to hold up. 
Sir John. I ſay, gentlemen, you may depend 
that I have full proof, and in a, little time my 
thing will—— 
[The chair is ; opened, and Belinda comes out. 
Lady Reft. Who has proof now? There, there! 
in his houſe all the time! 
Bland. What do I ſee ? 
Bev. Belinda here ! 
Sir Will. So, ſo! theres ſomething 1 init, I ſee 
Sir Fobn. Diſtraction! this is unlucky. 
Lady Reft. What ſay you now, Mr. Beverley? 


Now, Mr. Blandford ! there; ocular — 


on for you! 

Sir Will. George, take Clarifla as ſoon as you 
will. Mr. Blandford, you will excuſe me, if 1 
now decline any further treaty with you. 

' Bland. This abrupt behaviour, Sir William 

Sir Will. J am ſatisfied, fir. Iam reſolved. Cla- 
riſſa, you have my approbation: my ſon is at your 
ſervice. Here, George, take her, and be happy. 

Bel. ['T aking her hand.] To you, from this mo- 
ment, I dedicate all my future days. 

Bland. Very well: take your own . 1 can 
ail 3 my dau ghter. 


\ 6 
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Bev. And ſhe deſerves your protection: my dear 
Belinda, lin all this: I know it a in your 
PRO 4 

Belin. This generous, behaviour, ſir, recalls me 
to new life. You, I am now convinced, have 
been accuſed by my Lady Reftlefs without founda- 
tion. Whatever turn her ladyſhip's unhappy felf- 
tormenting fancy may give to my conduct, it may 
provoke a ſmile, but will excite no other paſſion. 

Lady Reft. Mighty fine ! Wipe brought FOR. to 
this houſe ? | 

Belin. To be witneſs of your Gly. een and 


Sir John into the bargain. 


Bel. That I can vouch: Sit John can al his 


mind with vain'chimeras, with as apt a diſpoſition 


as his lady. Beverley Ras | been reprodennens in the 
falſeſt colours 
Lady Reſt: That I adniit: Sir Jobe invented the 
S 7 
. And Belinda, in hay been mel 
Nandered by you. 

Sir John. She has ſo: * I 1 


Belin. And my defire to ſee all this cleared. ups 


| brought me to this houſe, madam. . Now you ſee 


what has made all this confuſion. 


Lady Reſt." Oh! I expected theſe airs. You may 


diſcuſs the point where you pleaſe; I wth hear no 
more upon the ſubject. _ L. 


Bland. Maas the a myſt. be odds 
| LF ollows . 


Sir Jol. Naw have » right e Ne" 


whole ſhall be explained this moment. Sir Willi- 


am, you are a diſpaſſionate man, Give us your 


aſſiſtance.  [Exit. 
F | 
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Sir Will. Wich all my heart. George, you are 


no longer concerned in this buſineſs, and I am glad 


of it. [Exit zwith young Bellmont. 
Cla. [To Beverley.] Now, brother, now is your 


time: your difficulties are all removed. Sir John 
ſuſpected you without reaſon: my Lady Reſtleſs 


did the ſame to Belinda: you are both in love, and 
now may do each other juſtice. I can ſatisfy my 
Lady Reſtleſs and your father. i, 
Bev. [Afide.] I ee, I ſee my raſhneſs. | 
Belin. [ Afide.] I have been terribly deceived. 
Bev. If the would but forgive my folly. 
Belin. Why does not he 2175 his mind to me? I 
cann't ſpeak firſt. 


Bev. What apology can I was bis Belinda! 5 


ba Charming! he begins. [¶ Hide and ſmiling. 
ev. [ Approaching 1 Peha n anſwer he. 


a 
Belin. Mr. 8 — [Smile aſide. 
Bev. Don't you think you have been very cruel 
to me, Belinda ? [ Advancing towards her. 
Belin. Don 8 you chink you have been barbarous 
to me? 1 | Without looking at him. 
' Bev. I have: I grant it. Can you find in run 
heart to forgive me? - 
Belin. | Without looking at bim.] You have kept 
me on the rack this whole day, and can you won- 
der that I feel myſelf unhappy? Or! 
Bev. 1 am to blame: 1 eehte it Ir, you 
knew how my own heart reproaches me, you would 
pare yourſelf the trouble. With tears in my eyes I 


now ſpeak to you: I acknowledge all my errors. 
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' fioned between Belinda and me. 
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Belin. [ Looking at 1 Thoſe are not tears, Mr. 
Beverley- 11 

Bev. They are; you ſee that they are. | 

Belin. Ah! you men can command tears. 

Bev. My life! my angel! [Kifes her a J Do 
you forgive me? 

Belin. No; I hate you. [Looking leafed at bim. 

Bev. N I don't believe that. ¶ Aiſſes her cheek.] . 


Do you hate me, Belinda ? 


Belin. How could you let an extravagance abr tem- 
per get the better of you ? You know the ſinceriix 
of my affection. On Mr, Beverley, was It not un- 
generous? 

Bev. It was; I own it; on my knees, I own * 

Belin. ¶ Laugbing.] Oh, proud man! have Ihum- 
bled you?: Since you ſubmit to my will and plea- 
ſure, L think I can forgive you. Beg my picture 
back this moment. ' [Shews'it to him. 

Bev. [Taking the picture.] I ſhall adore it ever, 


and heal this breach with uninterrupted love. 


Enter Sir Joux, Lady Rxsrless, Sir Willian, 


Braxproxp, BxLLMONT, and CLARISSA.. 


Sir John. | Laughing.) Why, yes; it is very char. | 
I can now laugh at my owa folly, and my wife's too. 
Lady Reft. "There has been nn of a miſtake, 


I believe. 


Bev. You ſee, Sir Jake, what your ape one 0 


are come to. I never was within your doors before 
this day; nor ſhould I, perhaps, have had the ho- 


nour of ſpeaking to your lady, had it, not been for 
the miſunderſtanding your mutual jealouſies occa- 
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" Bland. And your ladyſhip has been ingenious 
enough to work out of thoſe whimfical circumſtances 
a charge againſt my daughter. Ha, ha! 
Sir John. It is ever her way, ie, I told you, 
my dear, that you would make yourſelf Ty ridi- 
culous. 


Lady Reſt. I fancy; fir, you have not 1 "2 


| hind-hand with me. Ha, ha, ha! 


Sir Will. And now, Mr Blandford; 1 think we 


may as well let the match £0 on as we at firſt in- 
| tended. | 


Bland. No, no more of REM : you have diſpoſed 
of your ſon. Belinda, I no longer oppoſe your in- 
clinations: take Mr. Beverley as ſoon as you will. 
Sir John. Now let us ſee : if ſhe agrees to marry 
him, why then ſhe knows he is innocent, and I ſhall 


be ſatisfiec. | [Afede. 


Belin. If you inſiſt upon it, „ fir. 

Bland. T do inſiſt. 

Lady Reſt. If Beverley as a of her, all my ſuſ- 
picions are at an end. 

Bev. Thus let me take the bright reward of all 
my wiſhes. _ ' [Takes her hand. 

Belin. Since it is over, you have uſed your au- 
thority, fir, to make me happy indeed. We have 


both ſeen our error, and frankly confeſs . we 


have been in the wrong too. 
Sir Wil. VOY we have been all in the wu : 


think. 


Sir Jobe It TO been a day of as but of 


"fortunate ones, conducing at laſt to the advantage 


of all parties. My 1 Reſtleſs will now be 
taught— 
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Lady Neff. Sir John, I hope you will be taught— 
Bland. Never mention what is paſt. The wrang- 


ling of married people about unlucky queſtions that 
break out between them, is like the laſhing of a top: 
it only ſerves to keep it up the longer. 

Sir John. Very true: and fince we have been 
ALL IN THE WRONG To0-DaY, we will, for the fu- 
ture, endeavour to be ALL IN THE RIGHT. 

Bev. A fair propoſal, Sir John: we wall ks 
it our buſineſs, both you, who are married, and we, 
who are now entering into that Rate, by mutual 

confidence to enſure mutual happineſs. _ 


The God of Love thinks we profane his fire, 

When triftes light as air miſtruſt inſpire. _ 

But where efteem and gen rous paſſions ſpring,” _ © 

T here reigns ſecure, and waves his purple wing 3 © 

Gives home-felt peace; prevents the nuptial firife ; © 

* upd 6. ond bids it laſt for life. 
[Exeunt « omnes. 
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8 EPILOGUE. 


WRITTEN BY MR. GARRICE. 
Spoken by Mrs. YATES. 


Dr zss ae, this funner-work is ſo fatiguing t 

And then our plays fo buſtling, ſo intriguing ! 

Such miffing, Agbing, ſcolding, all together ! 

Theſe love affairs ſiuit beft with colder weather. 

At this warm time theſe writers ſbou'd not treat you, 
Wikh fo much love and paſfien,—for they'll heat yon 

Poets, like Weavers, ſhould with taſte and reaſon, 

Adapt their various goods to ev'ry ſeaſon. 

Far the hot months, the fanciful and flight ; 

For mind and body, ſomething cool and light : 

Authors themſelves indeed negle& this rule; 

Dreſs warm in ſummer, and at Chriſtmas cool. 

4 told our Bard within, theſe five- ad plays, 

Are rich brocades, unfit for ſultry days. 

Were you a cook, ſaid I, would you prepare 

Large hams, and roafled ſirloins for your fare ? 


Their veny ſmoke would pall a city glutton ; 


A Tragedy would male you all unbutton ! 
Both appetites now aſk for daintier picking, 


Farce, pantomime, cold lamb, or white-legged chicken. 


At Ranelagh, fine rollt and butter ſee : 


Signor Tenducci, and the beſt green tea! 

Italian finging is as light as feather ; 

Beard is too loud, tos powerful for this weather! 

V auxhall mare ſolidly regales your palates ; 

1 for! 'd beef, and ballads. 
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| W hat 3 we ao your * erent * to dif? ili 
You relſþ ſatire; | To wy Pit.} You ragouts of wit ; 


[ Boxes. 


Your taſte ts 3 and high . 'd joke ; [ 1ſt Gall. 
You call for hornpipes, and for Hearts of Oak! [2d Gall. | 
O could I wiſh and have A conjuring man 7 | 
Once told my fortune, and he charm d this fan! N 
Said with a flirt I might my will joys © | 
T hink you there's magic in this little toy ? 47 | 
Fl try its fow'r; and, if I gain my wiſh, 
Pl give vou, firs, a downright Engliſh diſh. 
Come then; a ſong [Muſic is 8 indeed! 7 fee | 
ill do. | 
Tale heed, gallants, II play the deuce with yo. | 
Whene'er I pleaſe, I'll charm you to my fight ; 
And tear a FAN WITH FLIRTING ev ry night. 
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Eater two „Blies Sonne, who Gong the follow- 
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il ing Song. Te 625 
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Taerar . 
Te finer ſpun Critics, who keep the mid row, 
O tarry a moment, Il fing you a Jong, | 

Shall Prove that, ti ike 5 you are all in the wrong. 


Ye Poets, who mount on the fam'd 3 feed, 

Of prancing, and wincing, and ticking tale heed + 

For when by thoſe hornets, the Critics, 2 "re ſtung, th 
Yowre rar in the dirt, and a are Call? in CI wron bg: : 
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Ye Adbors, who act ks theſs evriters have eee 
Pray flick to your Poet, and ſpare your orb wit ; — + 
For when with your own you unbridle your begue, 

75 II hold ten 10 one you are all in the A 


Y, e Knaver, —_ make news for the fookſh to eb, 
Who print daily ſlanders the hungry to feed « | 
For a-while you miſlead em, the neus hunting Irs 


Till the pillory proves, you are alls in the wron at 


Ye grave Pallticiann 'fo is * fo wiſe, . 

With your hums, and your ſoruge, and your upli "IA Gen 
The road that you travel, is tedions and long, 

But I pray you jog on; you are all in the e 


Ze happy fond huſbands, and fond happy wiver,, | © 
Les never ſuſpicion embitter your lives: Sn 
Let your prudence be ſtout, and your faith be as Srong 7 f 
Who watch, or who catch, wy are all in th en 


Ly ** oy 


7. — folks be not Fe or — fold, 

Let age avoid youth, and the young ones the old ; 

For they'll ſoon get together, the young with the young, 
And then, 2 wiſe old ones, you 're all in the urong · 


Ze ſoldiers * ſailors, 20h bravely 5 e * 
Who honour and glory, and laurels have bought ; 

Let your foes but appear, you ll be at em ding dong, 
And if they come near Hen, they” re all in the wrong. 


Ye judges of raft to our 3 fs bind, 

Our errors are many, pray wink, or be blind; 

Still find your wway hither to glad us each night, 

And our note we will change to you're all in the right. 


; Ee 
F . 
” 2 
5 
— 
* 
; 5 T 3 11. \LOUVUS WIT E 5 
H * } 5 
5 4 4.4 4 4 * 0 f 0 S, 
Tl. 3 2 C. 
| pr I — — hs * — cv — 
r ee E r- * 277 . — — ———ñ— 5 
S404 $1909 46 1114004 : a” j > # 1 ——u—ͤ— — —B2 —2— — 2 — 
» —_ ———— — . — — CAN. IA u 7 5 4 — 
is EL l 5 5 — 
E — — — —— — — — — 5 2 
i * m1 6499+ 1972 6 ame 1 
— — — — — " + {19129 
* 
3 
mn " * 
ieee eee — 
0 eee eee ,, 
4 129421 14 0849485 oe et IN 
1 4 * Rien „ „l 
7 1 eu ann 14 
; (RI WONT IN 23442 
B 
$ 12 5 
4 l [ 0 
ee t 
W pi 
HR g 
Wk 
” 1 5 
18 
* bs "eu 
— 416 2114 
1 14 110040 
Mt Tm —_ 
we TAGEN 
| — MM f W e eee e 
- : N Wa. 14% 41 81 
i : : 4% " : Ut i 4 1 * 
1 110 16 7 i 5 * o M * [ 
Y N 5 > l ! Wann 
7 1 
» uy 4 Pye 4 FILTERS 1. 1 j \ . 8 
8 x Tay 2 \ 16 "th I 4 i — Ky 
F L944 14 4 ti £ 
o = 8 == g * 
- Wo . 
1 444 on php 1 15 
(0) = | 33 
* —— ATT 
—— Atte ngy 
= . 
>= 
N — 
— 
— 
—— : 
— 
= 
S 


il 


2 
22 


1 


EMC” 


2 2 * . e oP | - 2 7 / < FS YH Fo 
6 : 8 : : 7 , 
1 Il 435 oy” 7155 L 3 2 — — LS LS SS \ FIR 
N os LH, 
5 . 225 8 ane J 
1 1 A. 05 


45430 ce q : 
1 4 


* 


* » 
* 
— 
„ 
9 
k 
1 
< 
: 
: 
: 
* * — - — — 9 
j ra 5 - 29 „ 7 — SS IBS 2% Iau.” — 
—— — þ . — - — — « . 
f — - wt „ re — — 2 
: — — ” — — —— — 
— 5 E 
* 


ET 
Hergen feulp. 
| M BENSLEYV as WAKELY. 
1 Send ey as A, =ranget: Mes 


_— zm nalen | | 


Dublin Fubliſhd by W. Jones Ne 86,Dame ſtreet. 


FT. ant geete ator tu 


We == 


N 


160* 


„ 
Vol 10ů60 
We 


>») 
TN 


In | | 
il i 


— 


| 


ee 
auh 


+ 
j 
— — 
U 


a 


W d on 
i! 


— 


— — 


Wi 


— 


\ 
\ 


0 
"WW 


j 


* 


N r 


WH 


— 


— 


une 


Mmm 


» g Wd N J 8 W 
WI 


— —— — — ꝑ — — 


— 


W.Jlonexs, Ness Dame ſtreet 


in Publiſhd by 


== 
Dubl 


2 
2 


LA 


7 Alt / 
My, 7% 
7 V „ W 


20 


— — 


* 


7 


2 


- 
7 


4697” 
7 


7 
; Y 


2 2 
* — 


Sc 
— HL 
— COA 
2 


” WH; —; — 


; 0 | j ll 


— 


— 


10 


A 
. 


5 ak 6. B 
3 


LOT Ia 


) 


FTTTRITE 


. 1 Rs : 
I ; 5 Ys 
£L7 Ns —_— 


5 — wm — on 
n 


< 
* 


